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For Susie. You are always a ray of sunshine in an otherwise 
grey day. 
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Chapter One 


Addy Gabriel-Constentine speared a bite of steak with her 
fork and glanced around. 


The four men who'd been given the task of guarding her 
continued to glower across the table at each other. 


The sexual tension between the four was so thick she could 
cut it with her knife. She knew what had happened the last 
time they had worked together, but the men needed to get 
past their failure to protect Maria Valdez. 


From the information Addy had been given by Mac, the head 
of Three Partners Protection, Maria’s death couldn’t have 
been avoided. Yet the team known as Black Dog Four still 
blamed their client’s death on the sexual relationship they’d 
indulged in with each other. 


Life in the Constentine mansion had become almost 
unbearable. “I spoke with Joe Dunn earlier.” 


Jack Drake, the blond, clean-cut, all-American of the group, 
looked up from his plate. 


“Any news?” 


“The Feds did a random search of Lenny’s jail cell and came 
up with a hidden cell phone.” She almost giggled as all four 
men stopped chewing and stared at her. Well, that’s one 
way to get their attention. 


“Did they get anything off the phone?” 


Addy continued to calmly eat her dinner. Letting the men 
know the conversation with Joe had shaken her, wasn’t an 
option. As skittish as the four of them already were, she 
knew if they thought she was worried, she wouldn’t even be 
allowed to go to the bathroom alone. 


“Joe said they’re working on it, but so far it looks like Lenny 
called only those throw-away prepaid phones.” 


Lobo pushed his chair back and strode towards the window, 
his long dark brown hair bounced with each step he took. He 
unclipped the small radio from his belt. “Dean?” 


“Yeah,” a voice sounded over the radio. 
“Anything unusual?” 
“No. Why?” 


“Lenny Rafalo’s been in contact with someone on the 
outside. Keep your eyes peeled.” TAMING BLACK DOG FOUR 
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Lobo continued to stare out the window. 
“Sit down and finish your dinner,” Addy told him. 
“I’m not hungry,” Lobo mumbled. 


Addy’s gaze went to Jack. He seemed to be the only one of 
the group that could calm Lobo. 


Jack rolled his eyes and stood. He pushed his chair in and 
walked toward the six-foot-four-inch ex-mercenary. “Hey,” 
he said, putting a hand on Lobo’s shoulder. “Why don’t you 
come with me into the command post?” 


Lobo turned away from the window. “You think we need to 
go over security?” 


“Yeah ; ” 


Addy smiled at the pair as they walked out of the room. She 
eyed Renaldo and Carlo. 


The two were almost a mirror image of each other with their 
closely cropped black hair and big brown eyes. If she didn’t 
know better, Addy would swear they were brothers. “Well, 
don’t you need to go over security, too?” 


Carlo set his glass down and shook his head. “Two of us with 
you at all times, remember? Jack’ll let us know if the plans 
change.” The comment brought up an interesting question. 
“I’ve noticed that you all seem to defer to Jack. Is he team 
leader?” 


Renaldo shrugged and glanced at Carlo. “Not officially.” 
Addy could tell Renaldo wanted to say more, but was 
worried. “I know the four of you used to be lovers.” 


“Mac tell you that?” Renaldo shifted uncomfortably in his 
chair. 


“Yes. He felt | had a right to know about what happened the 
last time you all worked together.” She reached out her 
hand and covered Renaldo’s. “Mac told me you couldn’t 
have saved Maria.” 


“Yeah, well Mac doesn’t know everything,” Carlo mumbled. 


Addy sighed. She could tell from their closed expressions 
she wouldn’t get any more out of them, at least not yet. She 
wiped her mouth with her napkin and set it on the table 
next to her plate. “If the two of you will excuse me, | need to 
call Joe, | mean Agent Dunn, back.” When she stood, both 
men got to their feet. 


“I'll be fine. Promise.” 
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Renaldo shook his head. “We understand your need for 
privacy, Addy, but we need to at least be in the vicinity.” 


“I'll be in the office. Since the windows have bars on them, | 
think l'Il be quite safe if you sit outside the door in the hall.” 
Addy didn’t wait for a reply. She left the dining room, 
knowing her protectors were close behind. 


x OK OK x 


With the Constentine property plans laid out on the table, 
Jack pointed toward the perimeters. “...so, | think this is a 
potential weak spot, as is the area beyond the tennis court.” 
When he didn’t receive a response, he glanced up to find 
Lobo staring at him. “Lobo?” His ex-lover blinked. “Sorry.” 


Jack set down his pencil. They’d been with Addy for months, 
and he still couldn’t get the man to open up to him like he 
used to. “Something bothering you?” Lobo broke eye 
contact. “No.” 


Taking a chance, Jack reached across the conference table 
and covered Lobo’s hand. 


“We both know that’s not true. Is it me? One of the others? 
What?” Lobo leaned back in his chair and pulled his dark 
brown shoulder-length hair into a ponytail, securing it with a 
black elastic band. “I thought this would be easier.” 


“The job?” 


Lobo shook his head. “Being around you guys. | thought I'd 
moved on.” Jack’s heart jumped. “And you haven’t?” 


With a growl of frustration, Lobo rubbed his eyes. “No. | 
can’t look at you and not wish things were like they used to 
be.” 


Jack felt like pumping his arms into the air. He’d tried so 
hard to mend the bridges which had been damaged by 
Maria’s death, but until that moment, none of them were 
willing to discuss what had once been between them. 


“I never tried to move on,” he admitted. 
Lobo finally looked at him. “Why?” 


“| don’t know. | guess | figured if | couldn’t make something 
work with my three best friends, there wasn’t much hope for 
me.” He didn’t tell Lobo of all the nights he’d lain in bed 
TAMING BLACK DOG FOUR 
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missing the smell and feel of him. Or about the times he’d 
imagined he saw him in a bar, only to find upon closer 


examination the man really looked nothing like Lobo. 


“I tried calling Carlo once. I’d heard he was in Buenos Aires 
while | was there, but he never called back.” Lobo began 
scratching the wood with his thumbnail. 


“I wish you would’ve called me.” Jack rubbed his thumb 
against the small spider tattoo on the back of Lobo’s hand. 


Turning his hand over, Lobo threaded his fingers through 
Jack’s. “Do you ever think about what happened?” 


“All the time.” 


“Do you agree with Mac? Was there nothing we could’ve 
done?” Jack thought back to the night Maria was killed. He’d 
been in bed with Lobo, Renaldo and Carlo, just as they’d 
been for the previous year. Another unit had been assigned 
the night watch and all seemed calm until the rebels who 
were after Maria used a RPG to destroy the bedroom where 
She slept, killing her instantly. 


Jack had spent the last year and a half going over every 
possible scenario and he knew his opinions were his own. 
“There were things we should’ve done differently, namely, 
moving her bedroom to a more interior part of the mansion. 
But | still believe someone sold Luis Moreno inside 
information. How else would they know exactly which room 
Maria slept in?” 


Lobo sat up straight. “You think it was one of us?” 


“No, but we had a lot of guards working for us at the time. 
Some of them I’ve never heard of again.” Jack watched as a 
muscle in Lobo’s jaw began to twitch. 


A noise caught Jack’s attention. “Did you hear that?” Lobo’s 
head cocked to the side as they waited for the noise to 
come again. “What do you think it was?” 


Jack shrugged. “Could’ve just been something going on 
outside.” Lobo suddenly pushed himself to his feet. “I’m 
going to go out and check the perimeter.” 


Jack knew the man needed some time to think, it was Lobo’s 
way. He’d always disappeared for hours, sometimes days, at 
a time. “l'Il be here, going over the schedules.” Lobo’s green 
eyes stared into Jack’s for several moments. “Put Carlo and 
Renaldo together. They’ve always worked best as a team.” 
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Jack nodded. “Can you handle working with me without 
getting weird?” 


“Define weird.” 


“You know, moody. Hell, since you’ve been here, you’ve 
treated me like the enemy. | just want to make sure you’re 
not blaming me for what happened in the past.” 


“I’m not.” Lobo strode out of the room without another 
word. 


Jack rested his head on the table. At times, dealing with 
Lobo was harder than figuring out any woman he’d ever 
met. Too bad he was in love with the big sonofabitch. 


x k OK OX 


Addy sat at her great-grandfather’s desk and picked up the 
phone. She dialled the number she’d come to know by heart 
and waited. 


“Agent Dunn,” a deep voice answered. 


“Hi, Joe. | just wanted you to know | told Black Dog about 
the phone your men found in Lenny’s cell.” 


“And their reaction?” 


“Predictable. Lobo got all jumpy about security, and Carlo 
and Renaldo don’t want to let me out of their sight.” Addy 
was comforted by the fact her bodyguards were so vigilant, 
but she’d been on her own for many years. Being 
surrounded by men, especially four huge men, made her 
nervous at times. 


“Good. At least | know they’re taking the finding seriously. | 
wish you’d be more concerned by this development,” Joe 
Said. 


“Don’t kid yourself. I’m scared, but I’ve had a lifetime of 
being afraid. | guess I’ve just learned to deal with it better 
than some people.” 


“You shouldn’t have to deal with it at all,” Joe grumbled. 
“Dammit, Addy, you’re too good a woman to get involved in 
Lenny’s fucked up business dealings.” Addy grinned. She 
and Joe had been dancing around their obvious attraction 
for each other for weeks. She couldn’t help but wonder 
whether or not Joe would ever put his position aside long 
enough to act on it. 


“I’m not getting involved in the business. | thought | made it 
clear to everyone involved. | need to set things right, 


though. It’s what my mother would’ve wanted.” Addy 
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chuckled. “Besides, can you imagine the look on Lenny’s 
face when he finds out I’ve given money away to good 
causes? Priceless.” 


Although the feds had seized Lenny’s assets, the house 
remained in the family’s name. 


Thank God her father hadn't willed it to Lenny. There were 
large sums of money attached to her father’s estate that 
also hadn’t been willed to her dirty stepbrother. It was from 
those funds Addy decided to do some good in her mother’s 
name. And nothing, not even threats from Lenny, would 
keep her from doing just that. 


“You're playing a dangerous game, Addy.” 


“Maybe, but it’s the game I’ve waited my whole life to play.” 
Joe sighed into the receiver. “Look, I’m coming over. Can you 
set up a meeting with your security detail for me?” 


“Sure. But why’re you coming over? That anxious to see 
me?” Addy teased. 


“Maybe. But | also want to satisfy myself that everything’s 
being done to keep one of our star witnesses safe.” 


“I'll see if | can get the boys gathered. What time?” 


“Thirty minutes?” Joe asked. 


Addy heard the slam of a car door and knew Joe was on his 
way. “Consider it done, Agent Dunn.” She giggled and hung 
up the phone. 


Sitting back in the big leather chair, she crossed her arms 
and hugged herself. When it came to being around Joe, Addy 
felt more like a woman and less like a victim of her past. She 
stood and walked over to one of the large mirrors in the 
room. Lenny was so incredibly vain. 


Addy studied her reflection, deciding a change of clothes 
might be in order. Although the red turtleneck set off her 
dark colouring perfectly, she needed to step up the steam 
between her and Agent Dunn. Running her fingers through 
her long dark hair, she smiled. 


How many years had she been forced to bleach her hair in 
order to stay incognito? She’d almost forgotten what her 
natural colour looked like and found it suited her face much 
better than blonde ever could. 


Opening the office door, Addy smiled at her two bodyguards 
who immediately broke away from each other. “Am | 
interrupting?” 


“No,” Renaldo was quick to say. “We were discussing 
something.” TAMING BLACK DOG FOUR 
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Addy noticed the swollen lips and whisker burn on their 
faces and her smile grew. 


“Okay.” She gestured up. “I’m going to change clothes. Will 
you tell Jack and Lobo that Joe’s on his way over for a 


meeting in thirty minutes?” 


Carlo pulled out his phone as they both followed Addy down 
the hall and up the sweeping staircase. She ran her hand 
over the curved mahogany rail. “| remember me and Gabe 
Sliding down this as children.” 


She stopped and glanced over her shoulder at the two men. 
“| wonder if | could still do it?” 


“|I wouldn’t try,” Jack said, coming to stand at the bottom of 
the staircase. “I’m not sure how we’d explain to the 
prosecutor that their witness couldn’t appear in court 
because she was in traction.” 


“Poop. You’re no fun, Jack Drake.” 


Jack chuckled. “I don’t get paid to be fun. | earn my living by 
keeping clients from acting like rambunctious children.” 


Shaking her head, Addy turned and continued up the steps. 
Sliding down the banister had now become a challenge, and 
there was nothing Addy loved more than a challenge. 


She entered her bedroom and went straight to her dresser, 
pulling out one of her favourite cashmere V-neck sweaters. 
The soft blue garment was not only tight but very 
complimentary to her cleavage. 


After a quick change of bras into her sexiest push-up, Addy 
settled the sweater in place, smiling at her reflection. It was 
nice to feel sexy again. She ran a brush through her hair 
and touched up her make-up before leaving the bedroom. 


“Did Agent Dunn arrive yet?” She asked, making her way 
down the staircase. 


“Yes. He’s in the command room with Lobo and Jack,” 
Renaldo told her. 


“Nice sweater,” Renaldo added. 


At the bottom of the stairs, Addy turned to look at the two 
men. “Really? You like it?” Renaldo grinned. “It’ll be like 
flypaper to Joe. He won’t be able to keep his hands or eyes 
off of it.” 


“Who said anything about Joe?” Addy asked in mock 
Surprise. 


Carlo and Renaldo looked at each other before laughing. 
“The two of you aren’t exactly subtle.” 
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Addy decided to give them a taste of their own medicine. 
“Just like the four of you. Get over whatever issues you have 
and fuck already. The only reason I’m horny all the time is 
from watching the four of you dance around each other.” 
She turned and strode towards the command room without 
waiting for a reply. They’d only deny it anyway, she knew 
that much. 


Opening the door, her gaze zeroed in on Agent Dunn. With 
enough grey in his hair to satisfy her older man attraction, 
Joe was the sexiest man she’d ever been close to, which 
was Saying a lot considering her bodyguards. She’d changed 
for a reason, and seeing Joe’s reaction proved she’d done 
the right thing. 


“Hi,” she greeted casually. She pulled out a chair to sit 
down. Joe was quickly at her side, pushing it in for her. 


“You look exceptionally sexy today,” Joe whispered in her 
ear. 


Addy looked up at Joe and smiled. “Thanks for noticing.” 


“Anyone with eyes would notice,” Jack cut in to their 
conversation. 


Addy turned to glare at Jack. “Why do you always do that?” 
“What?” Jack asked, trying to appear completely innocent. 
“Butt in,” Addy accused. 


“Half your boobs are on display. How do you expect to not 
be the centre of attention when you walk into a room full of 
men?” Jack questioned. 


“There are four gay men and only one straight man in this 
room. | didn’t think the four of you’d be interested in my 
tits,” she tried to defend herself. 


Jack shrugged. “I’ve never had a problem being attracted to 
women. | just prefer men.” Addy shook the hair out of her 
face and clasped her hands on top of the table. She glanced 
over to Joe and smiled. “Now that we have that out of the 
way, what did you need to talk to us about?” 


Agent Dunn loosened his dark grey tie and unfastened the 
top button of his dress shirt. 


“They’re moving up the trial date.” 


Addy leant forward, resting on her forearms. “That’s good, 
right?” Joe glanced at Jack. 


“It means the prosecutors are getting nervous,” Jack 
supplied. 


“Nervous? | thought they said they had a solid case against 
Lenny.” TAMING BLACK DOG FOUR 
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“They do. With the records they confiscated from Lenny’s 
accountant, Joe Brussel, that side of their case is still iron 
clad. It’s his more serious illegal activities they’re worried 
about. 


If anything were to happen to you or your cousin, Alec, 
things could fall through.” Joe reached over and put his 
hand on Addy’s arm. “That’s why it’s so important to keep 
you Safe. We've also decided to bring Alec to the 
Constentine compound. l'Il have the entire area surrounding 
the house evacuated if | need to.” 


“What about Gabe?” Addy asked. 


Jack shook his head. “He still refuses to have anything to do 
with bodyguards or the FBI.” Jack grinned and leant closer 
to Addy. “Don’t tell him, but we’ve put a couple of our 
people in position as volunteers at the riding centre.” 


“Thanks.” Addy shook her head at Gabe’s refusal to accept 
help. “He always was a stubborn kid. So when will Alec 
arrive?” 


“Two days. We’re outfitting the carriage house for him and 
his guards,” Joe said. 


Addy noticed the way Joe’s thumb was absently stroking her 
wrist, but didn’t let on. It felt good to be touched in an 
intimate way, even if it was such an innocent gesture. “Why 
the carriage house? There are more rooms in this house 
than we know what to do with.” Once again Joe looked 
uncomfortable. “It would be safer to have the two of you in 
separate locations, but this entire compound was built with 
defence in mind. It’s perfect in aiding our mission to keep 
you Safe, but just in case, we think Alec should reside in a 
separate building.” 


The long painted nail on Addy’s forefinger began picking at 
the cuticle on her thumb. It was something she’d always 
done when she didn’t want to give away her nerves. Joe had 
been honest since the beginning about the dangers involved 
in testifying against a major organised crime boss, but the 
closer it came to trial, the more the words started to sink in. 


“What do | need to do differently than | already do? | mean, 
I’ve barely left the house since | got here.” 


Joe’s hand moved to stop Addy from making her thumb 
bloody. “Trust only the people in this room. I’m not saying 
everyone else is untrustworthy, but always, and | mean, 
always keep your guard up when not with one of us.” 


Once again, Joe’s earnest answer drove the dangers home 
for Addy. Instead of showing any more emotion in front of 
the men, she braced her hands on the table and stood. “If 
you'll excuse me, there are a few things I'd like to take care 
of before | go to bed.” TAMING BLACK DOG FOUR 
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Jack and Lobo stood, but Joe waved them back into their 
seats. “l'Il watch out for Addy until she retires for the 
evening. l'Il call once she gets settled into her room so you 
can take over.” 


Addy was secretly pleased when Joe followed behind her to 
the office. Once inside the richly furnished room, she turned 
to Joe. “I just need to email a few of the foundations I’ve 
been speaking to. Sorry. Boring stuff.” 


Joe reached into his pocket and withdrew the small wallet 
that held his badge and identification and set it on the desk 
beside Addy’s hip. 


“l'm officially off duty, and | can’t wait another moment to 
do this.” Joe pulled Addy into his arms and kissed her. 


The warmth of Joe’s body in full contact sent Addy’s desires 
into overdrive. Before she could stop herself, Addy began to 
unbutton Joe’s shirt while still allowing his tongue to roam 
freely inside her mouth. 


Joe’s hands tucked themselves under the hem of Addy’s 
Sweater and worked their way up to her breasts. 


Addy broke the kiss and moaned as Joe skilfully pinched and 
fondled her most prized possessions. “Make love to me.” 


With a slight flare of his nostrils, Joe picked Addy up and into 
his arms. He started for the couch, but she stopped him with 
a hand on his cheek. 


“Take me upstairs. Please?” It was the first time in her entire 
adult life she wanted more than mere companionship. It 
would be a night she would never forget and it deserved to 
take place in a real bed. 


x OK OK OX 


After Addy and Joe left the room, Jack knew it was one of the 
rare times the four of them would be together without an 
immediate job to do. Addy had been right about the sexual 
tension between the four of them, and Jack felt it was time 
to clear the air. 


“We need to talk,” he began. 
TAMING BLACK DOG FOUR 
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Chapter Two 


“"Bout what?” Lobo asked, suddenly very interested in the 
tattoos inked into the flesh of his massive forearms. 


“Us, and what we let happen to us,” Jack stated. He was 
tired of dancing around their past. Yeah, a woman had died 
and it had affected each of them in very different ways, but 
he finally had a chance to see if there was something left 
between them, something he’d missed like hell. 


Lobo shook his head, his face hidden by his dark hair. “It 
was time to move on, that’s all. You made that pretty damn 
clear at the time.” 


“Bullshit. You ran. All of you. Instead of leaning on each 
other and trying to figure out what the fuck had gone wrong, 
you split,” Jack accused, crossing his arms over his chest. 


Lobo tilted his head to the side and studied Jack with the 
only eye visible through the long strands of dark brown hair. 


When Lobo remained silent, Jack snapped. He grabbed Lobo 
by the chin and kissed the gorgeous man, forcing his tongue 
into his ex-lover’s mouth. For several long, glorious seconds, 
Lobo accepted his kiss before biting down on Jack’s lip hard 
enough to draw blood. 


Jack pulled back and wiped his mouth. The evidence of 
Lobo’s anger smeared across his hand felt like a punch to 
the stomach. “Fuck you!” He stormed towards the door 
before turning back to address the men he’d shared not only 
his bed with, but his heart as well. “I thought the three of 
you were different than all the men I’d let fuck me in back 
rooms and dark alleys. Now | know I was a fool. The only 


difference between what you did to me and what they did is 
you made me care about your sorry asses.” 


Without another word, Jack spun around and left the room, 
Slamming the door on his way out. He started down the hall 
towards Addy’s office when the door opened. Jack stopped 
in his tracks before running into the kissing pair coming out. 


He stepped out of the way and let Joe pass. “I take it you'll 
be here for a while?” TAMING BLACK DOG FOUR 
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Joe nodded, but didn’t remove his tongue from Addy’s 
mouth long enough to answer. 


Once they were out of sight, Jack entered Addy’s office and 
picked up the phone. He pulled a small piece of paper out of 
his wallet and punched in the number. 


“Lon,” Alec’s bodyguard answered. 


“Hey, it’s Jack. Just thought I’d check in to see if 
everything’s in place.” He leaned his hip against the desk, 
his hands still shaking from the earlier confrontation. 


“Yeah. Bram’s agreed to send a couple of the guards to 
make sure we get Alec to Chicago safely. Who’s picking us 
up at the airport?” 


“I don’t know yet. l'Il have to ask Agent Dunn when he 
resurfaces.” Jack picked up the wallet from the desk and 
studied Joe’s badge. Small little sucker. 


“Huh?” Lon asked, obviously not understanding Jack’s 
comment. 


Jack chuckled. Joe would kill him if he found out Jack was 
telling his secrets. “Nothing. 


It'll be tomorrow before | can give you final details.” 
“That'll be fine.” 


“Later,” Jack said when Lobo walked into the office. He hung 
up the phone and set Joe’s badge back on the desk. He ran 
his tongue over the small split, reminding himself not to get 
too close to the man again. “What?” 


Lobo shut the door and leaned his broad back against it. “It 
was never just fucking for me.” 


Jack’s tongue touched the wound on his bottom lip. 
“Could’ve fooled me.” Lobo pushed himself away from the 
door and stalked towards Jack. “You have a very selective 
memory when it comes to the events right after the 
explosion.” 


“What’s that supposed to mean?” 


Lobo didn’t stop until he towered over Jack. He grabbed 
Jack’s hair in his fist and tilted his head back in a white 
knuckled grip. “After we picked up the pieces of the woman 
we were responsible for, you shut down. Not us! You insisted 
you were to blame and wouldn't listen to anyone. You sent 
us out into the fucking jungle to track down the bastard 
responsible and when we got back, you were nowhere to be 
found, motherfucker. So don’t talk down to us, you 
sonofabitch, and take your share of the fucking blame.” Jack 
was So swept away by the pain and emotion in Lobo’s light 
green eyes, he couldn’t move. Never had he been as 


confused as he was at that moment. “1...1 don’t know what 
you're talking about. | didn’t leave until | got your 
message.” TAMING BLACK DOG FOUR 
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Lobo’s hold on Jack’s hair relaxed. “What message?” Jack 
reached back and removed Lobo’s grip entirely. He pushed 
away from the desk and walked towards the window, hands 
thrust deeply in his pockets. “Several days after the three of 
you left to find Eduardo, | received a letter, passed to me by 
one of the spooks that were in the area.” 


“Who?” Lobo asked. “I didn’t send you any letter. We were 
in the thick of the fucking jungle.” 


Jack rubbed his eyes with the heels of his hands. “Martin... 
something. | remembered him from the year before when 
we were in Santiago.” Jack shook his head. “It was your 
handwriting.” 


“Why would | pass a letter to you through someone from the 
CIA? We weren’t even supposed to know they were down 
there.” 


Jack turned to face Lobo and held his hands up. “I don’t 
know. | was so screwed up I barely knew my own name. 
When I saw your handwriting, | guess | just assumed it was 
from you.” 


Lobo took several steps forward, stopping directly in front of 
Jack. “Well it wasn’t. 


What did it say?” 


“That you’d all agreed it was my fault. That the three of you 
never wanted anything to do with me ever again.” Jack 
would never forget that day. It was the day everything he’d 
ever wanted crumbled at his feet. 


Lobo shook his head from side to side. “I didn’t write you 
that fucking letter. | wouldn’t do that.” 


“I took some time off from the company and hoped you 
guys would change your minds if | just gave it enough 
time.” Jack didn’t tell Lobo about the months of burying 
himself in the bottle, so full of grief for the men he’d lost he 
sunk into a well of depression. 


“But you didn’t. | sooke to Carlo and Renaldo a couple of 
times, but it was like | made them uncomfortable. Every 
conversation was short, like they hated the sound of my 
voice.” Lobo sighed and dropped to sit in one of the leather 
wingback chairs and lowered his head. “You were our glue, 
man. We just fell apart without you.” 


“Why didn’t you call me?” Jack asked. He took a seat on the 
tufted dark brown leather sofa. He refused to believe his 
months of heartache were caused by a misunderstanding. 
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When Lobo glanced up from studying his hands, Jack saw 
the tears. “I did. About a month after we got back to the 
states. | couldn’t take it anymore so | swallowed my pride 
and called your condo.” 


A single tear escaped and trickled down Lobo’s sculpted 
cheek. “A man answered. Said you were in bed. | figured 
that was that.” 


Jack’s chin dropped to his chest. “My brother, Kevin, came 
to stay with me. | was a mess and the family was afraid I'd 
do something stupid, so they sent Kev to babysit.” It hadn’t 
been the first time he’d gone over the edge into depression. 
Although it took his family a while to come around 
concerning his sexuality, they had always loved him. 


“Why were they so worried? Are you okay now?” Lobo 
asked. 


Jack had shared everything with his three lovers except the 
part of himself he was most ashamed of. “It’s a day by day 
thing.” He gazed into Lobo’s eyes. “I’ve suffered through 
extreme bouts of depression all my life.” 


“What?” Lobo shook his head. “Why didn’t | know this?” 


“Because | didn’t want you to. Because when I was with the 
three of you, | was happier than I’d ever been.” 


Lobo quickly moved to kneel on the floor in front of Jack. 
“And when you thought the three of us blamed you for 
Maria’s death, it came back?” Unable to speak around the 
lump lodged in his throat, Jack nodded. “I don’t know what | 
would’ve done if Kev hadn’t been there.” He shook his head. 
“I get so pissed at them for meddling, but they take my 
abuse in order to keep me alive.” Lobo’s brows knitted 
together as he reached out and laid his hands on Jack’s 
thighs. 


“Did you try to kill yourself?” 


“No,” Jack said. “Not this time. Kev saw the symptoms and 
dropped everything to move in with me.” 


“I'd like to meet him sometime. Shake his hand.” Lobo 
insinuated himself between Jack’s legs. “Where do we go 
from here?” 


Jack shrugged. “I still love you. That'll never change.” Lobo 
wrapped his arms around Jack’s waist and leant against him. 
“Sorry | wasn’t there for you.” He soothed the earlier bite on 
Jack’s bottom lip with his tongue. “I kind of checked out 
after hearing another man on your phone.” 
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Jack opened his mouth to Lobo’s gentle tongue, enjoying his 
first real kiss since the night of Maria’s death. When his 
emotions threatened to overwhelm him, Jack tried to 
concentrate on the physical side of all the things he’d been 
yearning for. 


He reached down and pulled the tight black T-shirt from the 
waist of Lobo’s jeans and touched the washboard stomach 
he’d missed. “You're so fucking sexy.” Lobo grunted and 
tried to push his tongue back into Jack’s mouth. When Jack 
pulled back in order to pull Lobo’s shirt over his head, Lobo 
started kissing his way down Jack’s jaw to his neck. 


“You make me crazy,” Lobo mumbled, sucking on the skin 
under Jack’s ear. 


Jack’s head was starting to spin. Only an hour earlier, he’d 
felt alone in the world. Now it seemed as though Lobo was 


trying to consume him. Jack tugged on the soft cotton until 
it finally made its way over Lobo’s head. He groaned as the 
long dark strands of hair fanned over Lobo’s heavily 
tattooed chest. 


Jack flicked his fingers over the silver hoops pierced through 
the prominent nipples. 


Damn. He'd always loved those sensitive nubs. Despite the 
attention his neck was receiving, Jack wanted to pleasure 
the man he’d thought about so often. 


He pushed Lobo back. Before the man could question the 
action, Jack leant forward and captured Lobo’s areola 
between his lips. 


“Oh...fuck.” Lobo’s hand threaded through the short hair on 
the back of Jack’s head and held him against his chest as he 
moaned. 


Jack teased the pebble, snaking the tip of his tongue 
through the hoop to pull as he continued to suck. He opened 
his eyes to stare at the extreme close-up of one of the 
oldest of Lobo’s tattoos, a starburst surrounding the areola. 


He remembered the expression on Kevin's face the first time 
Jack showed him a picture of the four of them together. It 
was a photograph Maria had taken on one of the hottest 
days of the year. They were all shirtless and gleaming with 
sweat, Jack’s favourite way to see his lovers. 


Kevin’s eyes had bugged at the hard looking, heavily 
tattooed man to his left. When Jack tried to explain how 
each tattoo signified an important event in Lobo’s life, Kevin 
had whistled and commented, “That guy must have had a 
hell of a history then.” Jack released Lobo’s nipple and 


gazed into those beautiful green eyes. “Please don’t leave 
me again.” 
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Lobo shook his head vehemently. “I didn’t...” He snapped 
his mouth shut and closed his eyes. Pushing Jack back 
against the sofa, Lobo rested his cheek against Jack’s chest. 
“| won't.” 


Although it was more than he thought he’d ever regain, he 
still didn’t feel complete. 


“What about Ren and Carlo? Do you think they'll forgive 
me?” Lobo sat up and stared at him. “They already have. | 
told you, we thought you wanted nothing to do with us. 
They’ve been hurting as much as | have.” Now that his 
ardour had cooled slightly, Jack remembered the letter he’d 
received. 


“Why do you think | was given that note in the first place? 
What would the CIA gain by breaking us up?” 


Lobo shook his head and stood, holding his hands out to 
Jack. “I don’t know. Maybe we should go talk to Renaldo and 
Carlo about it.” 


Lobo pulled Jack into his arms. “We were always good at 
figuring things out as a group. Despite what happened, we 
work damn well together.” 


“Now? You think we should talk to them now?” Jack’s 
nerves, normally calm and collected, picked up once more. 


He could stare down the barrel of a gun and not flinch, but 
the thought of facing Renaldo and Carlo with his feelings 
scared the shit out of him. What if he was rejected once 
again? 


“Stop,” Lobo said, giving Jack a quick kiss. 
“Stop what?” 


“Thinking too much. The two of them have already become 
reacquainted, the time’s right.” 


“They're fucking?” Jack asked. Why hadn’t he seen it? 


“I don’t know about that, but didn’t you notice earlier 
they’re both suffering from a bad case of whisker burn?” 


Jack chuckled and shook his head. “I’m slipping.” 


Lobo rested his palms on Jack’s ass. “This time l'Il make sure 
l'm around in case you fall.” 


Jack pressed further against Lobo. He would have to explain 
that his depression occasionally hit him out of the blue, with 
no apparent cause, but he hoped there would be plenty of 
time for that particular discussion. 
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They found Renaldo in the kitchen washing dishes, a simple 
white apron covering the front of his expensive tailored shirt 
and pants. 


Jack glanced at Lobo, not sure how to start. 


“Where’s Carlo?” Lobo asked, his hand resting against the 
small of Jack’s back. 


Renaldo glanced over his shoulder. “He went outside to take 
a look around. Why, you need him?” 


Once again, Lobo and Jack exchanged glances. They’d 
discussed it before they’d entered the room and both 
agreed there was no way to be subtle about the 
conversation they needed to have. Jack pleaded silently with 
Lobo to take the lead. 


The corner of Lobo’s mouth tilted up in a half-smile before 
he leant in for a quick kiss. 


Jack tried to put all his hopes and desires into the four 
second contact, praying Lobo would feel them too. 


Lobo broke the kiss and led Jack closer to Renaldo. “We miss 
the two of you, and we want to pick up where we left off 
before Maria’s death.” Renaldo dropped the pan he was 
scrubbing into the water, splashing suds all over the front of 
his crisp, white cotton shirt. 


Jack grabbed a dish towel from the marble countertop and 
began to wipe away the mess. He tried to avert his eyes, 
not sure what he’d see if he looked at Ren. 


Renaldo’s dark bronzed hands covered Jack’s, pressing the 
towel against his chest. 


“After all this time, why now?” 


Jack started to answer, but Lobo spoke before he had a 
chance. 


“It was all a misunderstanding.” Lobo went on to tell 
Renaldo about the letter Jack had received. 


“Martin did that?” Renaldo asked, clearly shocked by the 
news. 


Jack glanced down to the hands covering his. He was as 
pale as could be, a sharp contrast to Renaldo’s dark Latin 
Skin tone. Whether or not he realised he was doing it, 
Renaldo’s thumbs brushed across the backs of Jack’s 
fingers. 


“You know him?” Jack asked. 


Renaldo nodded. “Unfortunately. We dated for a short time, 
but that was years ago.” TAMING BLACK DOG FOUR 
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“Do you think he did this to try and win you back?” Lobo 
asked, stepping up to press himself against Jack’s back. 


The move sandwiched Jack between the two men. A position 
he’d often dreamt of being in again. 


“No. | told Martin last time | spoke to him that I’d kill him if 
he ever tried to contact me again. There’s definitely not a 
possibility of reconciliation between the two of us, which 
leads me to wonder what his motive could have been.” 


Jack shook his head. “I don’t know, but I’m telling you the 
writing on that letter was an exact match to Lobo’s.” 


Renaldo squeezed Jack’s hands in his, still holding them 
against his chest. “Don’t forget who this man is. Martin 


Zarnic has connections all over the planet. It would be 
nothing for him to hire a forger to write the letter. | still have 
to ask myself why, though.” Lobo’s arms wrapped around 
Jack to land on Renaldo’s hips. “I don’t even know the guy. 
Why would he frame me for the letter instead of either you 
or Carlo?” 


“I can’t answer that. Like | said, | haven’t spoken to him in 
close to four years.” Renaldo glanced down at Lobo’s hand 
on his hip. “As much as part of me wants it, | can’t just 
pretend the last year didn’t happen.” 


Jack tried to pull his hands away, but Renaldo held them 
tight. “I’m not saying | don’t still want you guys. I’m just 
worried. What happens when this assignment’s over? We 
didn’t even talk about it last time and you see where that 
landed us. | don’t know if | can go through it again.” 


“But | thought you and Carlo had already worked things out? 
Why is that any different?” Jack asked. 


Renaldo brushed a kiss across Jack’s lips. “Because it’s 
easier with only two. How many assignments will the agency 
send all four of us on?” Renaldo was right and Jack knew it, 
but it didn’t make it any easier. Jack loved each of them, so 
how could he forget how good they were together just 
because of a logistical problem? 


“I don’t want to live without the three of you anymore,” Jack 
admitted. “l'Il do whatever it takes for you guys to believe 
that.” 


Renaldo’s expression softened. “It’s not that | don’t believe 
it, Jack. It’s that I’m not sure it’s possible.” 
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Lobo removed his hands from Renaldo’s hips and wrapped 
them around Jack’s waist. 


He kissed Jack’s neck several times before whispering, loud 
enough for Renaldo to hear. 


“Don’t worry, babe, l'Il always be here for you if you’ll have 
me.” Jack tilted his head to the side to give Lobo more room. 
He continued to stare at Renaldo, trying to figure out what 
the other man was thinking. 


Eventually Renaldo sighed. “Let me go find Carlo and speak 
to him.” Before leaving the kitchen, Renaldo removed the 
apron and gave both Lobo and Jack a kiss. Jack opened for 
Renaldo immediately, savouring the flavour of one of his 
men. He could tell by the passionate way Renaldo kissed 
him that the physical side of their relationship hadn’t 
suffered from their time apart. 


Renaldo pulled away and shook his head with a chuckle. 
“You always were a hot little fucker.” 


At over six-foot, no one had ever called Jack little except the 
three brutes he loved. 


“Your little fucker,” Jack reminded Renaldo. 


Renaldo grinned on his way towards the back door. “Our 
little fucker.” 


x k OK x 


Jack put his ear to Addy’s door. When he didn’t hear signs of 
wild animal sex, he turned the knob and stuck his head 
inside the room. 


The security lights outside the window on the compound 
were the only illumination in the room. “Joe,” Jack 
whispered. 


Joe sat up immediately, Glock drawn. “Who’s there?” Jack 
stepped further into the room and held up his hands. “l 
thought I’d check to see if Addy is going to need a guard 
detail outside her door tonight?” Joe set the gun back onto 
the nightstand and lay back down. “No. | don’t plan on going 
anywhere.” 


“We're going to turn in then. Call my cell phone if you need 
us. Goodnight.” 


“Night,” Joe mumbled, curling himself around Addy once 
more. 


Jack closed the door and winked at Lobo. “I think Addy’s in 
good hands for tonight.” Lobo pulled Jack into his arms and 
walked him backwards to his bedroom down the hall from 
Addy’s. 
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Jack put his hands on Lobo’s chest, plucking at the silver 
hoops as he chuckled. “Are you trying to ask me to spend 
the night with you?” Lobo stopped and looked down at Jack. 
“Shit. Sorry, | guess | just...” Jack leant in for a kiss. “I was 
teasing.” 


Jack tried to open the bedroom door. “It’s locked.” 


“Oh, yeah.” Lobo dug into the pocket of his jeans and 
produced the key. “Sorry about that.” 


Lobo let Jack into the room and stepped back. 


“Why was your door locked?” Jack asked as he started 
undressing. 


Lobo shrugged and pulled his shirt over his head. “Because | 
have personal stuff in here | didn’t want people going 
through.” 


Jack toed off his shoes and pushed his pants down and off, 
taking his socks with them. 


Although it had been a while since he’d been naked in front 
of Lobo, Jack had no reason to be self-conscious. He worked 
hard to keep himself in shape and his efforts showed in the 
well-defined muscles of his body. 


He turned on the small bedside lamp and folded down the 
navy, burgundy and gold striped bedspread. He glanced 
over his shoulder to find Lobo staring at him. “You have stuff 
in here?” 


“Lube, but nothing else.” 


Jack rubbed the back of his neck. Not getting fucked after 
dreaming about being with his men again, wasn’t an option. 
“Hang on.” 


Totally nude, Jack walked out of the bedroom and into 
Lenny’s old room which all of them had refused to sleep in. 
He flipped on the light and went to the bedside table. 


Shaking his head, he pulled out the box of condoms. He held 
them up to the light and chuckled. 


“You've got good taste, Lenny.” 


On his way back to the bedroom, he spotted Lobo leaning 
against the doorjamb of his bedroom, slowly stroking his 
cock. 


“I thought you'd left me again,” Lobo mumbled. 


Jack shook his head and tossed the box. Lobo caught it in 
one hand before gifting Jack with the first genuine smile 
he’d seen since before the explosion in Chile. “Get your ass 
back in this bedroom.” 
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Jack gave Lobo a playful salute as he pushed by him to 
enter the room. He realised the medication he usually took 
before bed was still in his room, but decided he’d wasted 
enough time. He’d much rather be spending every moment 
of the rest of the night being in the arms of one of the men 
he loved. 


As he lay spread-eagle in the centre of the large king-sized 
bed, he glanced around the room. “So what kind of secrets 
are you hiding in here behind a locked door?” Lobo looked 
like a tribal god in the soft glow of the lamplight. He reached 
into the drawer beside his bed and pulled out a photo 
album. “I don’t go anywhere without it, but most people 
wouldn’t understand my need for it.” 


It was obvious by the expression on Lobo’s face how 
important the scarred, leather-bound album was. Jack 
scooted up the mattress to rest his back against the 
headboard. He held up the album. “Do you mind?” 


Lobo shook his head and joined Jack in bed. 


Jack expected Lobo to look at the album with him, but 
instead his lover laid his head on the pillow beside Jack’s 
hip. 


The front of the aloum had two simple words in gold foil. My 
Family. jack opened the cover and bit back a gasp. The first 
page was one of the many pictures Maria had taken of 
them. Four shirtless men with their arms wrapped around 
each other. 


Jack quickly flipped through the rest of the pages. Each held 
a picture of Carlo, Renaldo, Jack or Lobo in various parings, 
sometimes all together. Occasionally a single portrait. 
Feelings frozen in time bound in a scarred leather aloum 
announcing them as Lobo’s family. 


Jack closed the book and carefully set it on the table. He 
moved down until he was sharing a pillow with Lobo. “I love 
you.” 


Moisture swam in Lobo’s eyes. “Guess you think that’s 
pretty sappy of me to pack those around.” 


Jack brushed his lips across Lobo’s mouth. “Are you kidding? 
It was the most touching thing I’ve ever seen.” 


Lobo’s hand wandered to Jack’s erection. “I’ve missed 
touching you.” Jack moaned when Lobo’s thumb pressed 
against the slit on the head of his cock. “I’ve missed being 
touched.” 
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Lobo slicked his fingers before running them down to press 
against Jack’s puckered hole. “Has there been anyone?” 


Jack gasped at the invasion and shook his head. “No one. 
Didn’t want anyone but you guys.” 


“Me neither, but I tried once. | thought if | could just fuck 
someone else it would get me over that hump, ya know?” 
Lobo inserted another finger. 


“So you couldn’t do it?” Jack asked. The thought of Lobo 
kissing another man tore at his heart, but knowing Lobo 
fucked someone else would kill him. 


“Ended up getting a hand job is all. | just couldn’t do it,” 
Lobo admitted. 


Jack reached for the lube and squirted several drops into his 
palm. He reached between them and wrapped his hand 
around Lobo’s heavily veined erection. “Make love to me.” 
When Lobo started to reach for the condom, Jack shook his 
head. “Can you trust me?” Lobo stared at him for several 
moments before insinuating himself between Jack’s spread 
legs. Jack was asking for more than trust about being clean 
and they both knew it. 


Lobo pressed the head of his cock against Jack’s opening. 


“How’re we going to make this work this time?” Lobo asked 
just before pushing through the outer ring of muscles. 


“I don’t know,” Jack said once he could speak through the 
bite of pain. “We need to figure out what we did wrong last 
time and change it. | don’t mean just the letter. If our bond 
was truly as strong as | thought it was that letter wouldn’t 
have broken us up.” Lobo nodded and began to ease in 
again, this time to the hilt. Once fully seated as deep as he 
could go, Lobo leant down for a kiss. 


Jack closed his eyes and allowed himself to be consumed by 
Lobo. The cock thrusting in and out of him combined with 
Lobo’s tongue had Jack delirious with passion in no time. His 
hands fought for purchase, first in the sheet under him. It 
was enough. He felt like he could easily fly away. Jack 
released the sheet and wrapped his arms around Lobo. 
“Don’t let me go.” 


“Never gonna happen, love.” Lobo reached between them 
encircled Jack’s cock. “Come for me.” 


“Yesss,” Jack hissed, digging his nails into the flesh of Lobo’s 
back as he came. 


Lobo lasted another few strokes before following Jack over 
the edge. “Love you.” TAMING BLACK DOG FOUR 
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Jack let the words wrap around him, envelop him. He 
opened his mouth to Lobo’s questing tongue. 


A knock on the door interrupted the kiss Lobo planted on 
Jack. Being Lobo’s room, he called out. “Who is it?” 


The door opened and Renaldo and Carlo stepped inside. 
“Room for two more?” 


“Always,” Jack said, Lobo’s cock still buried inside of him. He 
held out his hand towards the men. “Join us.” 


While Renaldo quickly undressed, Carlo took his time. With 

his shoes, socks and shirt on the floor, Carlo shook his head 
and walked over to sit beside them on the bed. “I can’t just 
jump back in bed without talking about this.” 


Lobo pulled out and sat back on his heels. “Let me get 
cleaned up first.” 


“Bring me a towel?” Jack asked. 


Lobo climbed off the bed and shook his head. “Has it been 
so long that you've forgotten how well I’ve always taken 
care of you?” 


“Sorry.” Jack blew Lobo a kiss and chuckled. 


Lobo walked into the bathroom still shaking his head. Jack 
knew his lover wasn’t really upset, so he turned his 
attention to Carlo. 


Jack pulled the leaner man against him. “Something 
wrong?” Despite still having his jeans on, Carlo snuggled 
closer and shook his head. “I don’t know. I’ve been giving 
things a lot of thought.” 


“About?” Jack prodded, running his hand down Carlo’s back 
to land on his ass. 


“When we were together before, | don’t think we spent 
enough one on one time with each other.” 


“Depends on what you mean by time. | love all of you 
equally. | thought you knew that.” 


Carlo unbuttoned his jeans and pushed them off while Lobo 
cleaned Jack. Once they were all lying on the bed naked, 
Jack pulled Carlo back into his arms, happy to feel the hot 
press of Renaldo’s body behind him. 


The expression Carlo’s face told Jack his lover was trying to 
figure out how to explain himself. “Just spit it out. What do 
you need?” 
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“Not often, but occasionally I'd like a chance to connect 
intimately with each of you alone. It’s amazed me how 
much closer | feel towards Ren just from spending some 
quality time together lately.” 


The statement felt like a slap in the face to Jack. “Are you 
saying | didn’t give you quality time before? Jesus, Carlo, we 
were in the middle of a fucking jungle. | gave you everything 
| had.” 


Carlo put his hands on Jack’s chest. “Just stop. Don’t get all 
defensive about it. All I’m trying to say is that I think our 
relationship would get even stronger if we created individual 
bonds with each other instead of always thinking and doing 
as a group. That way if something happens to one of us, we 
won't all fall apart again, like we did last time.” Jack crushed 
his mouth down on Carlo’s. As he swirled his tongue around 
the interior of Carlo’s mouth, he wondered if the man under 
him would ever truly believe that they would remain 
together. 


Breaking the kiss, he ground his erection against Carlo. “| 
love you. You. Not just because you're in this foursome with 
us, but because of who you are. We can all spend more time 
together as couples if that’s what it takes to make you 
understand that.” 


“Thank you. It may sound stupid, but although | feel loved 
when we're all together, | don’t necessarily feel special. 
Does that make sense? Like now, although | love being here 
with Renaldo and Lobo, | wish | had your undivided 
attention. I’d be lying if | said | didn’t yearn for that 
occasionally.” 


The statement hit Jack right between the eyes. He rolled off 
Carlo and stared up at the ceiling. “Why have | never 
thought about that?” 


Jack rubbed his eyes before turning his head towards Carlo. 
“| get it. | completely understand what you’re saying.” 


Jack looked to Renaldo and Lobo who were wrapped around 
each other, listening intently to the conversation. “What do 
you guys think?” Renaldo was the first to nod. “I Know what 
Carlo’s talking about. | can’t explain it, but | do feel even 
closer to him after spending the one on one time together.” 
Jack ran a hand over Renaldo’s bare hip. “So maybe we 
should rethink this whole thing?” 


Lobo sat up. “There’s nothing to rethink in my opinion. | 
want all of you.” TAMING BLACK DOG FOUR 
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Jack sat up and reached over Renaldo to cup Lobo’s 
handsome face in his hand. “You misunderstood me. | just 


meant we need to figure out how to build stronger 
relationships with each other as well as making it work as a 
group.” Lobo nodded. “Okay. l'Il try whatever it takes. | just 
know | can’t live without the three of you again. | won’t.” 


“We'll figure it out. We may have just hit upon the one thing 
that’ll see us through the hard times that we’re sure to have 
along the way.” TAMING BLACK DOG FOUR 
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Chapter Three 


Lon hung up the phone and went to find Taggert. There was 
no doubt his partner was somewhere in the rented house 
with Alec. For years he’d worked on and off with Taggert. 


They’d even tried acting on their mutual attraction several 
times, but the minute their assignment ended, so did their 
relationship. Lon had come to realise Tag would never want 
anything more from him than a diversionary fuck-buddy 
while on assignment. 


Then along came Alec Constentine. The slightly younger 
man had spent his entire adult life buried in the closet afraid 
his uncle or step-cousin, Lenny, would find out about his 
sexual preferences. Free of the constraints of his family, 
Alec had spread his wings in the previous five months. 


Lon vividly remembered the first time Alec had come onto 
him. It was only about a month after they’d moved into the 
small rental house on the outskirts of Albuquerque. 


“Can | use your phone to call Addy?” Alec asked, walking 
into the kitchen. 


Lon glanced up from the grilled cheese he was fixing. They’d 
shut off Alec’s cell phone service for security reasons shortly 
after bringing him to New Mexico from Chicago. Lon 
unclipped the phone from his belt and handed it to Alec. 


“Something going on?” Lon asked the gorgeous, dark-haired 
man. 


“Just feeling lonely. | thought maybe Addy could cheer me 
up,” Alec replied. 


Lon transferred his sandwich to a plate and turned off the 
stove. It was obvious the forced isolation was starting to get 
to Alec, but Lon had tried to keep his distance, choosing 
instead to concentrate on the job. Attraction to a client 
wasn’t wise, and Lon wanted Alec with a passion. 


“We could play some cards,” Lon suggested. How much 
trouble could he get himself into playing a friendly card 
game? 


Alec shrugged. “Okay. Should I go ask Taggert if he wants to 
play?” Lon took a bite of his sandwich. If they invited 
Taggert to join them, maybe it would help Lon keep his 
thoughts off Alec’s lithe body. “Sure. l'Il get the cards and 
meet the two of you in the dining room.” 


Opening the junk drawer, Lon found a new pack of cards. He 
could hear laughter coming from the adjoining room and 
wondered what had suddenly put Alec in such a good mood. 


TAMING BLACK DOG FOUR 
Carol Lynne 
31 


He quickly finished off his sandwich and grabbed a bottle of 
water from the fridge. Entering the dining room, he found 
Alec with his hands on Taggert, tickling the much bigger 
man. 


“What’s going on?” Lon asked, taking a seat. 


“Tag tried to tell me he wasn't ticklish, but | happen to know 
everyone has at least one sensitive spot on their body,” Alec 
explained. 


Lon bit his tongue. He knew exactly where Taggert’s most 
sensitive spots were but he wasn’t saying a damn thing. 
“What're we playing?” 


Taggert glanced down at Alec, still trying to hold the man’s 
hands at bay. “Your choice.” 


“Really?” Alec asked, giving up on Taggert to rub his hands 
together. “How about strip poker?” Lon groaned. His worst 
nightmare was coming true. Alec talking about sex in any 
way would threaten Lon’s control and he knew it. “Pick 
something else.” Alec stared straight into Lon’s eyes. “Afraid 
l'Il win or not interested in seeing me naked?” 


“He’s afraid he won't be able to keep his hands to himself,” 
Taggert butted in with a reply. 


“Fuck off, Taggert,” Lon returned. 


Taggert smiled, flashing those deep dimples that had no 
doubt gotten the man a lot of play in his lifetime. “I’m not 
afraid. Count me in.” 


Lon narrowed his eyes. Taggert knew exactly what he was 
doing. No way could Lon not accept the challenge. “Fine. 
Prepare to get naked.” 


“Oh, I’ve been prepared since the minute I laid my eyes on 
the two of you,” Alec mumbled. 


Lon tried to act like he hadn’t heard Alec’s comment, but his 
hardening cock definitely had. 


An hour into the game, both Taggert and Lon had only 
managed to lose their shirts and socks. 


Alec, however, didn’t seem as lucky. He was down to his 
underwear and grinning like a loon. Lon wondered what the 
lean man was up to. 


Lon glanced over his cards to study Alec. With the tip of his 
finger, Alec lazily drew circles around one of his areolas 
while pretending to look at the cards in his other hand. Lon 
was almost at the end of his rope. “Unless you want to get 
thrown onto the table and fucked within an inch of your life, 
you'll stop the teasing.” 


Alec glanced up and threw his cards down. “I have shit for a 
hand. Guess I lose.” With the moves of a world class 
stripper, Alec stood and slowly peeled down his underwear, 
revealing a completely shaved groin. The long thin cock 
pointed straight up to Alec’s chin as he chuckled. “Oops.” 


Taggert was the first of them to make a move. He lurched 
across the table and grabbed Alec by the back of the neck, 
pulling the younger man into a deep kiss. 


TAMING BLACK DOG FOUR 
Carol Lynne 
32 


Lon sat there with his hand on his cock and watched as the 
two men lapped and licked their way around each other’s 
mouths. It was hotter than hell, but sad at the same time. 
Well, that’s that, then. 


One of his mother’s favourite expressions had been if you 
snooze, you lose. Lon figured that’s just what had 
happened. He’d waited too damn long to act on his 
attraction to Alec, and now the possibility had been taken 
out of his hands. 


When Alec eventually came up for air, he turned to Lon. 
“Don’t think I’ve forgotten about you.” Before Lon could 
protest, a nude Alec had straddled his lap and kissed him. 
Right or wrong, Lon accepted Alec’s tongue, giving the 
smaller man back as good as he got. Lon could taste traces 
of Taggert and wondered how he could remember that 
particular flavour after so long. 


Lon’s hands seemed to automatically gravitate towards the 
tight bare ass of the man kissing him. 


This is so wrong , he told himself as his middle finger 
travelled up and down Alec’s crease, stopping to tap at the 
puckered hole. 


Alec released Lon’s tongue and moaned. When Lon started 
to remove his finger from rubbing against Alec’s hole, Alec 
shook his head. “Keep touching me. It’s been so long.” Alec 
leant back against the table and crooked a finger at Taggert. 
“Come here, you.” With a look of surprise on both their 
faces, Taggert walked towards Lon. 


Lon removed his hand and held it in front of Alec’s mouth. 
“What game are you playing?” Alec laved Lon’s fingers one 
by one, getting three of them sloppy wet before answering. 
“Not playing. | want you both.” 


Taggert put his hands on the table and leant into Alec’s face 
as Lon entered Alec’s ass with the first digit. 


“This should be fun,” Tag replied with a big grin on his face. 
“I’m not good at sharing,” Lon growled. 


“Well then you’d better get used to it, because I’m dying to 
have you both. Who knows how long we're going to be stuck 
together in this house, and I plan on making the most of it.” 


Lon almost removed his finger right then and there. Did Alec 
want the same type of fuck-buddy fun as Taggert, or was 
there a chance for more than that? 


He inserted another finger into Alec’s ass as he watched 
Taggert kiss their client once more. As hot as the scene 
between the three of them was, Lon found a strong wave of 
Jealousy creeping down his spine. Alec was a grown man 
and it wasn’t like Lon could tell him what to do. Still, he 
wasn’t ready to give up a chance at something more with 
Alec completely. Hopefully, Alec would eventually see what 
Taggert was after. 
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Making a decision, Lon finally withdrew his fingers and 
spoke. “I'd love to fuck you, Alec, but | don’t want to watch 
the two of you together.” 


Lon pushed his chair further back. He wrapped his hands 
around Alec’s waist and hoisted the other man to his feet. 
“I’m going to clean up the kitchen. Come find me when 
you’re ready for some one-on-one time.” 


Lon shook his head, bringing himself out of the memory of 
that day so many months ago. Since then, Lon had enjoyed 
Alec’s body every night while Taggert had taken to giving 
their client playtime during the daylight hours. It was a 
stupid system, but so far it seemed to work out. 


That was until recently. The more time he spent with Alec in 
his arms, the more he wanted something deeper than sex 


and friendship. The more he wanted, the more he began to 
hate Tag for what he was doing to Alec. 


Lon followed Taggert’s voice to the back sunroom. Although 
the shades had been drawn to keep out prying eyes, the 
summer sunlight flooded the room with warmth. Alec, clad 
only in a black jockstrap, was nestled against Taggert’s bare 
chest as the two of them played Alec’s favourite video 
game. 


Lon ground his teeth together at the tableau in front of him. 
He knew jealousy would end up costing him the man he was 
falling in love with, but he hadn’t figured out how to turn it 
off. “That was Jack on the phone. He wanted to make sure 
we would be ready for our move to Chicago.” 


Alec pushed a button, putting the game on pause before 
smiling up at Lon. “I’m almost packed. | can’t wait to see 
Addy again.” 


Lon nodded. “I suppose we should probably discuss our 
arrangement before we go. 


Are we going to be open about it with the others?” 
“Seb won't like it,” Taggert reminded Lon. 


“I know. That’s why I think we should talk about it,” Lon 
answered. 


Alec rubbed his cheek against Taggert’s chest, letting his 
hands wander down to the sweatpants Taggert chose to 
wear during the day. With Lon standing right there, Alec’s 
hand slipped below Taggert’s waistband to openly rub Tag’s 
cock. 


Although Lon had tried to warn Alec about Taggert, Alec 
didn’t seem to buy it. He was still under the illusion that 
they would all get together, something Lon knew would 
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happen. Alec loved to tease Lon. No doubt the smaller man 
thought Lon was just being a prude about a three-way. Lon 
knew it wasn’t the reason at all. If he thought Tag would 
ever reciprocate the feelings given to him, he’d have 
latched onto the man for good a long time ago. 


Lon felt the vein at his temple begin to throb. He ran a hand 
over the top of his smooth shaved head and turned to leave. 
“Later.” 


“Wait,” Alec called. 


Before Lon could make it out of the room, Alec’s near-naked 
body pressed against his back. “Don’t go.” 


“I can’t...” Lon shook his head. “I can’t watch the two of you 
fool around. You know that.” 


Alec moved around Lon’s body until he was pressed against 
his chest. “We’ve asked you more than once to join us.” 


Lon cupped the gorgeous man’s cheek as his gaze flitted to 
Taggert. With a smug smile on his face, Taggert hadn’t even 
put away his cock. Bastard. He knows this is killing me, and 
he’s enjoying every second of it. 


Lon looked down at Alec. He pressed a kiss to his lips, taking 
a moment to slip his tongue inside. “I’m gonna go start 


packing.” 


Alec watched his lover leave the room. With his bald head 
downturned, Lon looked like a kicked puppy. 


Alec turned back to Taggert. “You could’ve spoken up.” With 
his cock in his hand, Taggert shrugged. “I’m not about to 
beg him.” Alec glanced over his shoulder in the direction 
Lon had exited. “He’s hurting. Maybe this isn’t such a good 
idea.” 


Taggert leant forward and grabbed Alec’s hand, pulling him 
back into his lap. Despite his worry over the dejected 
expression on Lon’s face, Alec relaxed into Taggert’s 
embrace. He wanted both men, but he was tired of loving 
them separately. 


Taggert’s hand rubbed the front of Alec’s jockstrap. “It’s all 
or nothing with Lon. It’s the way he’s always been. You 
won't change his mind.” 


Alec reached over his head to thread his fingers through 
Taggert’s light brown hair. 


“Why can’t it be all?” 
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“Huh?” 


Alec turned to straddle his lover’s lap. “What’s wrong with 
wanting it all?” 


“Nothing’s wrong with wanting. It’s the getting that’s nearly 
impossible. Lon never understood that. He’s always pushed 
for things that should be left as the status quo.” Alec 
studied Taggert. “You really don’t think there’s a possibility 
for us all to eventually be together?” 


Taggert tried to pull Alec in for a kiss, but Alec held back, 
needing an answer to his question. Taggert eventually 
sighed. “It’s only been a couple of months. Exactly what are 
you expecting to happen? We're having a good time fucking. 
What more could you possibly need?” 


Wow. Talk about a wake-up call. “You know, you can be a 
real dick.” Alec climbed off Taggert’s lap. “It’s been four 
months, and eleven days, but who’s counting. I’m going to 
follow Lon’s lead and pack up my shit.” Alec left the room 
despite Taggert’s protest that he hadn’t meant it the way it 
had sounded. He walked into the bedroom he most often 
shared with Lon, to find the man sitting on the edge of the 
bed. Lon’s head was down and the suitcase at his side only 
half-packed. 


Alec began to worry. Had he alienated both the men he’d 
fallen in love with? 


Alec leant against the doorjamb. “You okay?” 
Lon’s head came up. “Yeah.” 


Alec stepped into the room, his lack of clothes suddenly 
embarrassing. He crossed to his dresser and pulled out a 
pair of sweats. He decided to make idle conversation, 
hoping to get Lon to open up. “You know, until | moved here, 
I'd never owned a pair of sweats.” 


“Yeah. | remember how excited you were that first week 
when Tag brought them home for you,” Lon said. 


Alec turned and walked towards the bed. Without an 
invitation, he straddled Lon’s lap. 


“I’m sure you do remember.” Alec rested his forehead 
against the bigger man’s. “You remember everything. It’s 
just one of the reasons I've fallen in love with you.” Lon’s 
head jerked back as he stared into Alec’s eyes. “You love 
me?” Alec nodded. “Don’t seem so surprised. You’re an 
incredibly easy man to fall for.” Lon snorted. “You wouldn’t 
know it by my track record.” Alec wrapped his arms around 
Lon’s neck and rested his cheek against the deep brown 
Skin of his lover. “I don’t know what Tag’s problem is, but | 
honestly don’t think it’s either of TAMING BLACK DOG FOUR 
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us. There has to be something inside him that holds him 
back from admitting he has feelings beyond sex.” 


“You mean like a heart?” Lon asked. 


Alec chuckled. “No. | believe he has one of those. | just think 
it must be encased in pain.” He kissed Lon’s temple. “I’m 
sorry my love for him hurts you. In the beginning, it was all 
about trying to chase the loneliness away. | really had no 
intention of falling in love with either of you, but it didn’t 
take long, and now I’m not sure what to do.” Lon wrapped 
his arms around Alec’s waist and pulled him tighter against 
his chest. 


“Are you Sure it’s love? | mean, | Know you weren’t exactly 
free to date back in Chicago. 


Maybe you're confused.” 


“Do you love me?” Alec asked. 
After several moments, Lon nodded. “Scares me.” 


“I know. Do you think I’m stupid for dreaming that someday 
we can all be together?” 


“Stupid? No. | just know it'll never happen. I’ve already told 
you, Tag and | have fucked on and off since we’ve known 
each other. For me, it meant something, but for Tag, | was... 
handy. | don’t want you to go through what | did. He thinks 
about sex differently than I do. For me it’s about more than 
getting my rocks off, but | don’t know that he’s capable of 
going beyond that.” 


Alec’s eyebrows drew together. “This morning, | would have 
argued with you over that, but now...” Alec shook his head. 
“Hell, I’m so confused.” Lon pulled Alec tighter against his 
chest. “No matter what happens, | want you to know | love 
you, and | don’t plan on going anywhere without you. | won’t 
stand in the way of your time with Tag. Who the hell knows? 
Maybe I’m full of shit and he actually does have feelings for 
you. That’s something the two of you need to work out with 
each other.” Even though the timing couldn’t have been 
worse, there was a knock on the door. 


Without waiting for permission, Taggert stuck his head 
inside the room. “Seb called.” Alec stayed where he was, 
clinging to the comfort Lon was always willing to give. 


“And?” Lon asked. 


Tag gestured to Alec. “You mind if Lon and | talk alone?” Alec 
gave Lon a short, but deep, kiss before climbing off his lap. 
“I’m going to jump into the shower.” 


Lon nodded. “Okay, babe.” 
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Before disappearing into the en suite, Alec stopped and 
gave Taggert a quick kiss as well. When he turned around, 
he noticed Lon pulling his things out of his dresser. He hated 
to leave the two men alone. Who knew what kind of 
argument they might get into, but he knew if they were ever 
going to work out their differences, Alec would have to give 
them space. He grabbed a change of underwear and went 
into the bathroom. 


Once the door shut, Lon glanced at Tag. “What’d Seb want?” 


“To tear us a new asshole. Evidently, Alec told Addy about 
our little arrangement and she happened to mention it to 
Agent Dunn. Seb’s worried that we’ll be too distracted to do 
our jobs.” 


“That’s bullshit. We’re professionals,” Lon returned. 


Leaning against the door, Tag cocked his head to the side. 
“Did you give Alec permission to talk about us to Addy?” 


“Permission? The last time | looked, Alec was a grown man. 
I’ve absolutely no control over what he tells his cousin.” 


“Well | don’t like it. I've never been one to open my sex life 
for other people to dissect. 


He should’ve kept his mouth shut.” 


Lon tossed the jeans in his hand into the suitcase. He stared 
at Tag and shook his head. 


How the hell could Alec not see what kind of man Taggert 
truly was? Lon took several steps until he was within striking 
distance. “I’ve tried my best to stay out of your business, 
but l'Il be dammed if l'Il stand here and let you talk about 
him that way.” Taggert chuckled and rolled his eyes. “You’re 
such a fucking sap at times. Grow some balls, man. | won’t 
argue that Alec’s ass is to die for, but is it really all that? Is it 
enough to risk your fucking job over?” 


“Yes,” Lon said in a heartbeat. “The fact that you’re even 
questioning it tells me everything | need to know about you 
and your feelings, or lack thereof, for Alec.” Once again, Tag 
chuckled and opened the door. “Later, dude.” Lon was 
Shaking by the time the door shut again. He glanced 
towards the bathroom and luckily heard the running water 
of the shower. Thank God Alec hadn’t heard Tag talking 
about him. As much as Lon wanted Alec to know the truth, 
listening to Taggert’s callous comments wasn’t the way it 
should happen. 
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x OK OK OX 


Jack was eating breakfast when Carlo walked into the room. 
He’d left the three men naked in bed in case Agent Dunn 
needed to be out of the house early. 


“Morning,” Carlo greeted, bending to give Jack a deep kiss 
before crossing to the coffeepot. 


“We're going to have to get a bigger bed,” Jack commented. 
He popped the last bite of scrambled egg into his mouth 


and carried his plate to the sink. 


Leaning back against the counter, Carlo took a sip of his 
coffee. “We'll have to go back to two on two off at night 
unless Joe’s here.” 


Jack moved to stand in front of Carlo. “Well then let’s hope 
Addy did a good job of convincing Joe to make a return 
visit.” 


Carlo set his cup on the counter and pulled Jack in for a kiss. 
Of the four of them, Carlo was not only the best kisser, but 
the most oral. He’d much rather have a cock in his mouth 
than in his ass, a concept that was completely backwards in 
Jack’s opinion. 


Carlo broke the kiss and began licking his way down Jack’s 
neck. Despite his lover’s morning enthusiasm, Jack knew the 
situation had been the hardest on Carlo. With absolutely no 
family still alive, Carlo had dove heart first into the four-way 
relationship in Chile. 


According to Renaldo, Carlo had been devastated when 
things fell apart. He’d begged for the most dangerous 
assignments, simply telling Renaldo if he died he died, but 
at least the pain would go away. 


Jack buried his fingers in Carlo’s jet black hair as one by one 
the buttons on Jack’s shirt were undone. 


“You're going to get me into trouble,” Jack moaned as Carlo 
began to suck on one of his nipples. 


Carlo scraped his teeth across the sensitive nub before 
releasing it to gaze up at Jack. 


“I’ve decided to never again waste a moment of our lives 
together.” Jack closed his eyes as Carlo knelt and began 
working on Jack’s zipper. He knew it was going to take a lot 
of talking and loving to convince his three men that they 
could make their unusual relationship work. Like Renaldo, 
Carlo and Lobo were convinced things would change once 
again when their current assignment was over. 
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Jack had promised to talk to Bram and Mac, two of their 
bosses at Three Partners Protection, about the future of 
Black Dog. In Jack’s opinion, their relationship was more 
important than their work, but he couldn’t make that 
decision for the rest of his men. 


“Well, this is new,” Addy said, coming into the room. 


For probably the first time in their relationship, Jack was 
relieved Carlo didn’t have his lips wrapped around his cock. 
“Morning.” 


Carlo quickly tucked Jack back into his underwear before 
Zipping him up. “Good morning.” 


Carlo started to flee from the situation, but Jack pulled the 
lithe man against his chest, his arms draped casually around 
Carlo’s waist. 


“Is this going to bother you?” Jack asked Addy. 


Addy grinned. “Why would it? | knew before you did the four 
of you would find your way back together. The only surprise 


was how long it took.” Joe rushed into the kitchen, still 
trying to shrug into his suit jacket. He stopped and gave 
Addy a quick kiss. “I’m late, but l'Il call you after the 
briefing.” Addy nodded. Joe turned to Jack. He stared at the 
two men for several moments before shrugging. “I got a 
call. They were able to tie one of the numbers from the 
hidden phone in Lenny’s cell to one of his enforcers. l'Il let 
you know how it pans out. Keep your eyes open until we 
catch the guy.” 


Jack nodded. “Will do.” 


“I’ve also got some workmen coming to do some last minute 
alterations to the carriage house. There’s a smell we haven't 
been able to identify, so we’re bringing in a cleaning crew. 


Tell your guys to keep an eye on them. | doubt they’re 
crooks, but you never know.” 


“We'll handle things here. You go be super agents.” Joe gave 
Addy one last kiss before disappearing out the back door. 


Jack grinned at Addy. “Hope you had a nice night.” Addy 
laughed and stuck her tongue out at Jack. “It was fantastic, 
but I still bet you got more action than | did.” 


Giving Addy the most innocent expression in his arsenal, 
Jack smiled. “I have absolutely no idea what you mean. All 
we did all night was talk. You dirty-minded girl.” Addy 
laughed even louder. She walked over and ran a hand down 
the side of Jack’s neck. “I guess these are talk bruises then. 
Wow. That must’ve been a serious discussion.” TAMING 
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“Shut up.” Jack chuckled and batted Addy’s hand away. The 
woman had become like a sister to him, and there was no 
way he’d let her ruin his good mood. 


Jack gave Carlo’s neck a tender kiss. “Why don’t you go 
wake up Lobo and Renaldo. | want to go over every inch of 
the compound today.” 


“Why?” Addy asked. 


“With workmen in and out the way they’ve been over the 
last few days, | want to make sure there are no surprises, 
sweep the entire place for bugs, and | don’t mean the 
crawling kind.” 


Carlo left the room, and Addy began to pour a cup of coffee. 
Jack noticed the normally cool woman’s shaking hands. 
“Hey, you okay?” 


Addy set the pot down and shook her head. “I just 
experienced the happiest night of my life.” Addy stared at 
Jack. “I guess I’m questioning why I’m putting my life on the 
line.” 


“Because Lenny needs to spend the rest of his life behind 
bars,” Jack reminded her. 


“|I understand that, but I’ve finally got a shot at something 
real. | didn’t have that when | agreed to go up against Lenny 
in court.” 


Jack put a comforting hand on Addy’s shoulder. “There’s not 
a single person here who wouldn’t step in front of a bullet to 
protect you.” The corner of Addy’s lip twitched. “Is that 
supposed to make me feel better?” 


“I’m trying to reassure you that we're good at our jobs. We'll 
keep you safe enough to fuck Joe another day.” 


Addy’s jaw dropped. “Oh my God, | can’t believe you just 
said that.” Jack put his finger up to his lips. “Shhh. It’ll be 
our little secret.” Addy laughed. “Believe me, when it comes 
to Joe Dunn, there’s absolutely nothing little about it.” 


x OK OK x 


After the workmen left the carriage house, Jack took Renaldo 
with him to go over the place with a fine tooth-comb. “This 
is cute.” 


Renaldo crossed to the kitchen and glanced over his 
Shoulder. “You smell that?” Jack followed his lover into the 
kitchen and opened the fridge. The interior sparkled, so it 
obviously wasn’t something spoiled. “Could it be a dead 
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“Maybe. Although it must be in the walls because | know the 
cleaning crew have scrubbed this place top to bottom.” 
Renaldo brushed his hand down Jack’s back to land 
comfortably on his ass. “The longer I’m in here, the less it 
bothers me though.” 


“I'll start up in the loft,” Jack said. 


Renaldo gave Jack’s ass a squeeze. “Maybe l'II just join 
you.” Jack grinned and pressed against Renaldo. “And how 
much work do you think we’d get done?” 


Renaldo reached between them and lowered Jack’s zipper. 
“Maybe we should take care of a few things first.” 


Jack started to protest but when Renaldo’s hand wrapped 
around his cock, he gave in. 


“Living room.” 


Instead of removing his hand, Ren led Jack by the dick to the 
living room and pulled him down onto the thick area rug. 
“No stuff so what'll it be, my hand or my mouth?” 


“Hand,” Jack said, unfastening Renaldo’s dress slacks. 


Renaldo stretched his arm out for Jack to use as a pillow. “So 
how do you think we’ll manage the work schedule?” 


With Renaldo’s cock in hand, Jack began a slow rhythm. “I 
don’t know. What do you think?” 


“Well, | agree with Carlo. It’s unrealistic to presume the 
agency will always have a spot for the four of us to work as 
a team. | say we set up a home base and go from there. I’m 
sure there’ll be times when one or more of us are gone, but 
knowing we have someplace where we're loved to come 
back to will help.” 


Jack didn’t want to think about being on assignment away 
from his lovers, or God forbid, being at home by himself 
while his men were working. He could feel the dark cloud 
start to settle over him even as Ren’s grip on his cock 
tightened. Jack tried to push the negative thoughts away 
and concentrate on giving Renaldo the same pleasure he 
was receiving, but he knew by the expression on Ren’s face 
he was falling just short. 


“What’s going on?” Renaldo asked, slowing his strokes. 


“Nothing,” Jack answered. If it were possible at that 
moment, Jack would’ve kicked his own ass. How dare he 
allow a sudden feeling of overwhelming sadness to threaten 
his moment with the man he loved. He tried harder to push 
the negative thoughts to the back of his mind as he lightly 
scraped the cock in his hand with his nails. 
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“Want you to feel good,” he finally said. 


“I do. I’m happier than I’ve been in a very long time,” 
Renaldo answered, picking up his speed once again. 


The almost-brutal grip on his cock succeeded in driving 
away the sadness for the moment. He thrust his hips, 
grinding his cock against Renaldo’s fist and came, filling his 
lover’s hand. 


“Oh, fuck,” Ren cried after a few moments, warming Jack’s 
hand with his cum. 


Jack’s eyes closed, enjoying every ounce of his afterglow. 
Renaldo surprised him a few minutes later by shattering the 
peaceful silence in the room. 


“So are you going to tell me what’s got you down?” 


“What? | told you, I’m fine. | just really need this thing 
between us to work this time.” 


“Lobo told me about your bouts of depression. | hope you 
know you can come to any of us...” 


Jack shut Renaldo up with a deep kiss. The last thing he 
wanted was his men worrying about his mental health. 
Breaking the kiss, Jack stared into Renaldo’s dark eyes. 
“We'd better get to work or Joe will be out here wondering 
what’s taking us so long.” Jack pulled away and got to his 
feet, his hand still sticky. “l'Il grab you a wet dishtowel.” 


He started to walk towards the kitchen, when Renaldo called 
his name. “Jack?” Jack glanced over his shoulder. “Yeah?” 


“I’m here for you.” 


Jack gave Ren the best smile he could muster. “I hope so.” 
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Chapter Four 


As the motorcade wound its way through the streets of 
Chicago, nearing the Constentine compound, Lon began to 
worry about Alec. It was the first time in his career he’d 
fallen in love with someone he’d been hired to protect, and 
he found it troublesome. 


With Alec sandwiched between Lon and Tag in the backseat 
of the black SUV, Lon wanted nothing more than to pull his 
lover into his lap and wrap him safely in his arms. 


“You doing okay?” 


Wide-eyed, Alec glanced up at Lon and shrugged. “I thought 
it would feel good to come home.” 


“But it doesn’t?” Lon questioned. 


“I’m surrounded by men with automatic weapons, what do 
you think?” The strong bite of Alec’s words was further 
evidence of his uneasiness. 


Lon started to wrap his arm around Alec despite the 
presence of the federal agents assigned to get them to the 
compound safely, but found Taggert’s arm already there. He 
shared a mutual scowl with his partner, before resting his 
hand on Alec’s thigh. 


“Things will seem more normal once we get you to the 
compound,” he said, trying to put Alec at ease. 


Alec snorted. “I’m sure you’re right. I’m used to seeing big 
guns on the grounds of the Constentine mansion.” 


Lon looked over Alec’s head to speak with Taggert. “Once 
we get there, why don’t you check out where we'll be 
staying while | take Alec into the main house to see Addy.” 


“No. Why don’t you check out the carriage house, and I'll 
take Alec inside,” Taggert countered. 


The hand on Alec’s thigh fisted as Lon fought to maintain his 
control. “Because, you're better at spotting potential 
hazards.” 


Lon glanced down at Alec. He hoped Tag understood what 
he was after. A military trained sharp-shooter, Taggert had a 
way of figuring out the most dangerous locations for a client 
to be. Lon had watched Tag in action numerous times in the 
past, studying the layout of a location, figuring out where a 
fellow sharp-shooter would hide and try to take his shot. 
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Taggert’s eyes narrowed, evidently coming to the same 
conclusion. “Fine.” Lon watched as Tag leant over and kissed 
Alec’s temple. “l'Il give Lon a call when everything’s set up 
in the new place.” 


“Į still can’t believe I’m going to be living in the 
whorehouse,” Alec remarked. 


“Whorehouse?” Tag questioned. 


Alec chuckled. “The carriage house was a fancy name for 
the place the Constentine men housed their mistresses.” 


“Right there on the same land as their wives?” Taggert 
shook his head. “Damn. That takes balls.” 


“Brass balls. The Constentines have never allowed a woman 
to tell them what they could or couldn’t do.” 


Alec tilted his chin up and accepted a real kiss from Tag. Lon 
quickly turned his head and gazed out the side window. 


“We're almost there,” the agent in the front passenger seat 
informed them. “It might be wise to get Alec out of sight, 
just in case.” 


Tag immediately pushed Alec’s head towards his lap. Lon 
started to protest, but bit the inside of his cheek instead. He 
would not allow Taggert to continue pulling him into 
arguments over the amount of time each of them spent with 
Alec. The self-satisfied smirk on Tag’s face told him Taggert 
knew exactly how to piss Lon off. 


Lon smiled when Alec’s hand reached out to him. Lon 
threaded his fingers through Alec’s. “It’ll be okay. We just 
want to make sure no one sees you entering the 
compound.” The news that Lenny had been in touch with 
one of his enforcers had put everyone involved on edge. So, 
while the FBI did everything they could to try and catch up 
with Bruno Malatti, the teams from Three Partners 
concentrated on keeping Addy and Alec alive. 


The procession of three bulletproof SUVs slowed, but didn’t 
stop, as the heavy iron gates swung open. Like Taggert and 
the rest of the men, Lon studied their surroundings, looking 
for anything out of place. 


“Are we using the tunnels to get from the carriage house to 
the main house?” Alec asked, head still resting in Tag’s lap. 


Lon exchanged glances with Taggert. The vehicle came to a 
stop and Lon pulled Alec into a sitting position. “What 
tunnels?” 
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Alec’s head tilted to the side. “The ones that run underneath 
the compound. They’re everywhere.” 


“Fuck!” Tag pulled out his cell phone. 
“What’s wrong?” Alec asked Lon. 


“We didn’t know anything about them, so no one’s been 
guarding them,” Lon explained. 


“How do you get into the tunnels from the main house?” 
Taggert asked Alec, while still on the phone. 


“From one of the bookcases in the office.” 


Taggert relayed the message over the phone before 
addressing Alec again. “Which one?” 


Alec shook his head. “It would be easier to just show you.” 
After several seconds of discussion, Tag hung up his phone 
and slipped it back into his pocket. “Agent Dunn thinks it’ll 
be okay. Once the entrance is located, we'll get Addy and 
Alec to one of the safe rooms before we check the tunnels.’ 
Alec shook his head again. “By all means, keep Addy safe, 
but | know those tunnels like the back of my hand. l'Il need 
to go with you. It’s like a maze down there. Grandfather 


r 


Edward had them built during prohibition and believe me, 
the cops never had an idea they were there.” 


Once the FBI agents were in place, Lon opened his door and 
pulled Alec out with him. 


Tag crawled out the same door and covered Alec’s back as 
they hurried up the front steps and into the mansion. 


“Alec,” Addy cried, running to hug her cousin. 


Lon stepped back to give the family members a chance to 
greet each other. He noticed Taggert in whispered 
discussion with Agent Dunn and the men of Black Dog. Tag 
was obviously telling them about Alec’s desire to lead them 
through the secret passages. 


When Agent Dunn shook his head, Lon stepped up to join 
the group. He didn’t miss the way Lobo’s hand rested 
Casually on Jack’s ass. Evidently, the men had worked out 
their differences. 


“I know it’s risky, but I think Alec’s right. Who knows how 
many cubby holes Edward Constentine built under this 
place. Besides, | think we keep forgetting Alec was born into 
the world of organised crime. He managed to keep himself 
alive while spying on his family. | TAMING BLACK DOG FOUR 
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think we should give him some credit for that,” Lon said, 
keeping one eye on an animated Alec as he talked to Addy. 


“What’re you saying?” Dunn asked. 


“That we arm him and let him go with us,” Lon answered. 


“The prosecutors in Lenny’s case would crush my nuts if 
they knew | okayed such a stunt.” 


“So we don’t tell them. The important thing is securing 
every tunnel and hiding place down there,” Jack piped up, 
clearly on Lon and Taggert’s side. 


“Who’s going to stay with Addy?” Joe asked. 


The six bodyguards looked at each other. Jack reached up 
and ran a hand across Lobo’s massive chest. “You’re the 
biggest of us. | think you should stay back. I’m guessing the 
tunnels might be a tight fit for you.” 


Lobo captured Jack’s hand and brought it to his mouth. He 


placed a kiss on Jack’s palm and nodded. “l'Il take care of 
her.” 
Agent Dunn cleared his throat. “l'Il get Alec a weapon. The 


two of you finish playing kissy face so we can go.” 
Joe stepped out the front door. 


Lon returned to Alec’s side. “Joe’s getting you a gun, but you 
have to promise to stay between me and Tag.” 


“What? Where you going?” Addy asked Alec. 
“To play in the tunnels,” Alec answered. 


Addy’s eyebrows drew together. It was obvious she knew 
nothing about the underground maze. “Why are there 
tunnels?” 


Alec shrugged. “Because our Grandpa was paranoid? Mom 
told me he used to keep liquor and women down there for 


his special Friday night meetings with his cronies.” Addy 
shuddered. “I never could stand to be around that man. 
Guess now | know why.” Agent Dunn stepped back inside 
and held out a Sig Sauer two-two-six handgun. “Have you 
ever fired one of these before?” 


Alec took the weapon. Surprisingly, he looked incredibly 
comfortable with the gun in his hand. “If it can shoot, I’ve 
fired it. | was weaned on guns, don’t forget.” TAMING BLACK 
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Lon touched the small of Alec’s back. It was easy to forget 
the life Alec had lived before they’d met. How Alec became 
the man he was instead of the monster his family tried to 
create amazed him. 


Joe nodded and stepped back to talk to the rest of the men. 
Lon took the opportunity to lean over and kiss Alec’s neck. 
“| love you.” 


Alec turned his head and rewarded Lon with one of those 
brilliant smiles. “Are you just saying that because I’m 
packing?” 


Lon laughed. “I’ve already seen what you’re packing, and | 
approve very much.” 


x OK OK OX 


Jack found it hard to believe they knew nothing about the 
labyrinth of tunnels running underneath the entire 
Constentine compound. The fact that electricity flowed 
through the tunnels was even more surprising. When they’d 


first entered, it became obvious the passageways had been 
used fairly recently. He secured his flashlight to his belt 
when Alec flipped a switch and the maze was suddenly 
bathed in a string of overhead bare bulbs. 


“You notice anything?” he asked Renaldo. 
Renaldo met Jack’s gaze. “Not enough cobwebs.” 


“Exactly.” Jack moved closer to Alec, being heavily guarded 
by Lon and Taggert. “Did Lenny use these?” 


Alec shrugged. “I never heard him talk about them, but he 
knew they were here.” They came to an intersection and 
stopped. With three choices, Jack rubbed the back of his 
neck. “Okay, | guess this is where we split up. What’re we 
looking to find, Alec?” Alec pointed to one of the 
passageways. “Well, if you take that one, you'll come out in 
the guard house. The one on your left goes to the carriage 
house and this one right here is the escape tunnel. It’ll 
eventually lead you to a crude staircase that’ll come out just 
inside the far southwest corner of the property where the 
gardener’s shed is, but there’s a big heavy gate blocking 
that exit. Last | heard, only Uncle Angelo had the key.” Alec 
waved his hand around. “Of course they all have tunnels 
leading off of them that lead to storage rooms. The big room 
Grandpa used for meetings was down this tunnel, leading to 
the carriage house. | think he used to hide liquor during 
prohibition in the other rooms.” 
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Jack looked at Agent Dunn. “Your call.” 


Joe nodded. “Pretty straight forward. Three groups. Jack, 
why don’t you come with me to check out the exit tunnel.” 


Joe turned to the rest of the men. “Make sure you check out 
every inch. Holler if you need help. Meet back here when 
you're done.” 


Jack gave his two lovers a reassuring nod as he followed Joe 
into the tunnel. Although the passage was illuminated, Jack 
pulled out his flashlight. As they slowly walked along the 
skilfully crafted tunnel, Jack used his flashlight to make sure 
they didn’t miss anything. 


“This is unbelievable,” he commented. “Stuff you read 
about in books, not real life.” 


“It sure as hell tells me how the Constentine’s cemented 
their place in the organisation. 


This place must’ve been a gold mine during prohibition,” Joe 
replied. 


They came to their first door in the carved rock and dirt 
passageway. Jack was relieved to find the door unlocked. A 
thorough search of the small chamber showed nothing but a 
few empty bottles, a mattress and a rat’s nest. “Nice. So at 
least we know they’re around.” Jack hated rats with a 
passion, but it wasn’t as bad when he knew one might 
spring out at any given moment. It was the ones that came 
out of nowhere that really freaked him out. 


Of course he’d never admit that to Joe. 
“So what’s the situation with your team?” Joe asked. 


Jack had been expecting the question. It was only fair he be 
honest and upfront with the man in charge. “We’re working 


shit out. Don’t worry, though, it won’t affect our 
performance.” 


“Didn't think it would. | wasn’t asking as an agent, but as a 
friend.” Jack glanced at Joe and smiled. “In that case, | can 
tell you that I’m crazy in love with all three of them. Have 
been since shortly after we were sent on our first 
assignment.” Joe cleared his throat, obviously 
uncomfortable. 


Jack had a pretty good idea what Joe was thinking. It was 
the same thing he’d had to explain to Kev when he first 
found out his brother was involved with three men. “Ask. | 
know you want to.” 


“How the hell do you get together with three other people in 
the first place? | mean, was it like an orgy situation and 
feelings developed or what?” Still holding the flashlight, Jack 
rubbed the sweat from his forehead with the back of his 
hand. “I’m not sure how much you know about us, but we 
were brought together for a TAMING BLACK DOG FOUR 


Carol Lynne 
49 


specific reason. Mac wanted to see if four lovers would make 
a better team than four individuals. We all knew that going 
in. None of us had hang-ups about sex or sharing ourselves 
with multiple partners.” 


“So you'd done it before?” Joe asked. 


“Sure. Although not to the extent we were suddenly faced 
with. It took about a month before Lobo finally initiated our 
first circle jerk. We’d been drinking, so one thing led to 
another and before | knew what was happening, | was 


Surrounded by naked, sexy men that | knew had my back if | 
needed them. After the first couple of times, it felt natural, 
and Maria encouraged it.” 


“Was she...| mean, did she...?” 


“Join in? No, she’d been abused by the man we were 
guarding her from, but she seemed to get a thrill out of our 
openly sexual nature with each other.” Jack shrugged. “We 
were never put into the position that we had to hide our 
growing sexual needs or feelings, so we still aren’t used to 
it.” 


“But you think this time around it’ll work?” Joe asked. 


“I hope it will. | know I’ve learned a lot of things from what 
happened in Chile.” 


“Like?” 


“We may be gay, but that doesn’t mean we aren't still Alpha 
males who don’t like to talk openly about our fears and 
feelings. Guess I’ve learned not to take silence as an 
answer. 


To push the men | love into opening up. To believe we can 
make it in the outside world if we work hard enough at it. In 
some ways, our time in Chile was like living in La-La Land. 
Once faced with reality, our self-doubts destroyed us. | won’t 
let that happen again.” 


“Do you...what the fuck?” Joe stopped walking and stared at 
an open iron gate. 


Jack ran his hand over the destroyed lock. The gate had to 
weigh a good four hundred pounds, definitely built to keep 
people out. The lock was blown open with some sort of 


explosive, as evidenced by the twisted iron around the 
mechanism. “I think | heard this being blown the other day. | 
didn’t know what it was at the time, but | definitely heard 
something.” 


“Shit.” Joe pulled out his cell phone and looked at the 
display. “No service. Figures.” 


“Well, if this one’s blown, you can guess the one at the top 
of the steps is the same way. 


l'Il stay here. You go up and do what you need to,” Jack said. 
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“Okay. Since we know someone’s been down here, I’m going 
to bring in more men to sweep this place for any hidey- 
holes. | also need to figure out what to do with this.” Joe ran 
a hand over the gate and shook his head. “I’ve been in that 
shed. There’s nothing in there but tools. | didn’t even think 
to post guards there, guess | know better now.” After Joe 
disappeared up the staircase, Jack used his flashlight to look 
around the immediate area. He found several cigarette 
butts ground into the dirt floor, but it was hard to tell how 
recently they’d been left. 


Why would someone break in? Were they looking for 
something or spying? 


“Hey, Jack?” Joe called from above. 


“Yeah : "m 


“Į just called my men. They’re on their way. Why don’t you 
go back to the juncture and meet up with the others?” 


“Will do,” Jack answered. 


x OK OK OX 


“I should probably feel weird about being down here, but | 
don’t,” Alec said. “This is the only finished room.” 


“Let’s get out of here. This place is creepy,” Taggert replied. 


Lon couldn’t get over the size of the chamber. “It’s like some 
kind of club.” Alec chuckled. “It was. Grandfather’s own 
speakeasy. He made a fortune down here during prohibition. 
Between the alcohol and whores, he was set.” 


“Whatever. There’s nothing in here. Let’s go,” Tag chimed in 
again. 


Alec walked towards a row of doors. “These are all fuck 
rooms.” Alec opened one of the doors just as Lon started 
towards him. “Uncle Angelo... Oh shit.” The moment Alec 
opened the door, the entire passageway was overwhelmed 
with the smell of rotting flesh. Before Lon could get to him, 
Alec dropped to the floor and threw up. 


Lon covered his mouth with the bottom of his shirt and tried 
to move Alec so he could shut the door. 


One glance was all it took to see some of Lenny’s 
handiwork. Several bodies in different states of 
decomposition were piled in the corner of the room. Lon 
managed to get the door closed against the smell and 
reached down to help Alec to his feet. 
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“Come on, baby, let’s get you out of here.” 


Before leaving the room, Lon took a chance and glanced in 
the room next to the one with the bodies. “Fuck me!” 


Just as he said the words, a light on the side of a mound of 
plastic explosives started to blink. He turned and scooped 
Alec into his arms and ran for the tunnel. Taggert must’ve 
noticed Lon’s urgency because without even asking, he was 
already on the run. 


Lon made it to the tunnel first and set Alec on his feet. “Run! 
There’s a bomb about to go off!” 


Alec took off with Lon on his heels. He could hear Tag behind 
him just before the explosion occurred. 


The blast’s impact threw Lon forward into Alec as the room 
behind them exploded, shooting debris straight towards 
them. Lon did his best to use his body as a shield to protect 
Alec from the worst of it. 


After the initial blast began to settle, Lon sat up. He could 
tell by the warmth running down his back that he was 
injured, but nothing appeared broken. The tunnel was as 
dark as night, the lights obviously blown in the explosion. 


“Alec? Are you hurt?” Lon hated to move his lover in case he 
had been injured in the fall. 


“I’m okay,” Alec answered, putting his hands on Lon’s chest. 


Lon couldn’t help but give his lover a quick kiss before 
turning his head in Taggert’s direction. “Tag?” 


When Taggert didn’t respond, Lon kissed the top of Alec’s 
head. “Don’t move.” He managed to get to his feet, but 
walked straight into a large piece of debris. The sharp point 
of whatever it was, tore through Lon’s pants and straight 
into the skin of his shin. He hissed in pain, but didn’t yell. 
Alec seemed upset enough, Lon screaming like a baby 
wouldn't help. 


Lon slowly picked his way through the bits of furniture and 
rock until he literally stumbled over Tag’s prone body. “Tag?” 


Lon took a deep breath and felt for a pulse, thankful when 
he felt the faint beat against his fingertips. “He’s alive.” 


“I'll go get help,” Alec said. 

“Do you still have your weapon?” Lon asked. 
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“Yeah,” Alec answered. After several moments, Alec called 
out from somewhere down the tunnel. “Keep him alive for 
me,” 


Lon felt Taggert begin to stir. “Stay still. We’ve got help on 
the way.” 


“Alec?” Tag asked. 


“He’s fine.” 


Taggert cursed and Lon knew how the man felt. They’d 
come so close to losing Alec. 


What the hell had they been thinking bringing him down to 
the tunnels? 


“T,,.was...too...slow,” Tag panted. 


“It’s okay. We’re okay and you’re going to make it out of 
this. Just lie still.” Lon started to run his hand down Tag’s 
back to check for injuries when he found a large piece of 
debris that was obviously the source of Taggert’s pain. He 
didn’t need to see to know the extent of Tag’s injury. Within 
a second his hand was completely covered in the warmth of 
his ex-lover’s blood. “Feels like a piece of wood got ya.” He 
could hear voices coming towards them. “Get a stretcher!” 
he yelled. 


Lon returned his attention to Tag. There was no doubt in his 
mind Taggert’s injuries were life-threatening. If they didn’t 
get him out of here and to a hospital within minutes, his 
partner would bleed to death. 


“Stay awake for me,” Lon tried to soothe. He ran a hand 
over Tag’s head. This wasn’t supposed to happen. Alec was 
Supposed to choose Lon, not be left with him. 


“I had to do it,” Tag said in a voice so soft Lon barely heard 
it. 


“Had to do what?” Lon asked. 


Tag coughed, the gurgling sounds coming from Tag told Lon 
help wouldn’t reach them in time. 


“Hurry!” Lon screamed. “Stay with me, Tag,” he whispered 
against Taggert’s ear. 
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Chapter Five 


The second they pulled Taggert from the rubble and had him 
loaded in an ambulance, Jack ran inside the main house. He 
found his three men along with Alec and Addy in the 
command centre. 


“What’ve we got?” he asked. 


“We're evacuating until the entire compound can be swept 
for more explosives,” Lobo replied, getting up to wrap an 
arm around Jack’s waist. “How’s Taggert?” Jack glanced at 
Alec, who was being held together by Addy. “He’s on his 
way to the hospital. Joe made Lon go as well. He’s got quite 
a few cuts that need to be stitched.” 


“I thought Lon was okay?” Alec stood and walked towards 
Jack. 


Jack reached out and put a comforting hand on Alec’s 
shoulder. “He is, promise. Lon just needs a doctor to clean 
out his wounds, and he'll be as good as new.” Renaldo got 
off the phone. “Joe’s sending a motorcade. He said to pack a 
bag and be ready to go when they arrive.” 


“Where’re they moving us to?” Jack asked. He could tell by 
the expression on Renaldo’s face there was something he 
wasn’t telling them. 


“He wouldn’t say. He said he’d make the arrangements and 
confirm them with the agent in charge of the motorcade.” 


“What about Lon and Tag? Will someone pick them up and 
bring them to where we are?” Alec asked. 


Jack watched as Renaldo’s entire body stiffened at the 
question. Fuck. Jack had been in the business long enough 
to know something was seriously wrong. Tag had been 
barely hanging onto life when they’d loaded him. Renaldo’s 
reaction told him all he needed to know. 


Jack had witnessed the genuine feelings Lon seemed to 
have for Alec. He wondered if it wouldn’t be better for Lon to 
tell Alec about Taggert’s death. “They won’t keep Lon. I’m 
sure Joe will bring him to wherever we're going as soon as 
he’s released.” TAMING BLACK DOG FOUR 
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Jack clapped his hands together. He needed to call Seb to 
get further instructions, but knew he couldn’t make the call 
around Alec. “Let’s go get packed.” Jack turned to address 
Lobo. “Can you throw a few things together for me while | 
go with Addy?” Lobo brushed a kiss across Jack’s temple. 
“Sure thing.” 


“Alec, since your suitcase is already packed and sitting by 
the door, why don’t you go upstairs with Renaldo, Lobo and 
Carlo.” 


Jack glanced at his watch. “We’ll meet at the base of the 
stairs in ten minutes.” 


x OK OK OX 


As soon as he was alone in the room with Addy, he pulled 
out his phone. “I need to call Seb.” 


Addy stopped in the act of pulling a suitcase out of the 
closet. “There’s something wrong, isn’t there?” 


“Taggert didn’t make it.” 


Addy slumped to the floor. Jack ran over and wrapped his 
arms around her when she started to cry. 


“Shhh, you'll be safe,” Jack tried to soothe. 
Addy shook her head. “A man died because of me.” 


“No. A man died doing his job. You can’t take it personally. 
Tag knew what he was getting into when he chose this line 
of work.” 


They all knew. Jack had always thought it was the reason 
bodyguards seemed so passionate about life. Death was 
always a misstep away and living life to its fullest was the 
only way to deal with that knowledge. 


x k OK x 


Jack studied the sterile surroundings and shook his head. “l 
never thought I’d be on a military base again in my 
lifetime.” 


Renaldo pressed his body against Jack’s back. “Was your life 
in the marines so bad?” 


“Hell. Don’t get me wrong, | loved my job, | just hated lying 
every day | was enlisted.” Jack shook his head and turned to 
wrap his arms around Renaldo. “I’m gonna need to fuck at 
TAMING BLACK DOG FOUR 


Carol Lynne 
55 


least one of you while we’re here. My own personal payback 
for the six years of depriving myself. Hope you brought the 


stuff.” 


Renaldo chuckled and prepared himself for Jack’s kiss. He 
heard the door opening to the small room Black Dog had 
been assigned and broke the kiss. Before he could turn to 
see who had entered, another set of strong arms wrapped 
around him. 


Jack pressed back against Lobo’s large frame, happily 
Sandwiched between his lovers. 


“Now all we’re missing is Carlo.” 


Lobo licked the side of Jack’s face. “He’ll be here ina 
second. He’s making sure Addy and Alec are settled and 
well protected.” 


“Does Alec know yet?” Renaldo asked. 


“No. Addy agrees that we should wait for Lon to get back. 
He’s on his way, so they just need to hold Alec together a 
little longer,” Lobo said. 


Jack shook his head. The sterile surroundings were no place 
to grieve. He understood why Joe had placed them smack 
dab in the middle of a Naval Base, but he still couldn’t 
believe they weren’t allowed to protect their own clients 
while stuck here. They’d been forced to surrender their 
weapons at the gate which had them all on edge. 


When Lobo’s hands moved lower to press between Jack’s 
groin and Renaldo’s, Jack’s first instinct was to glance at the 
window to make sure the blinds were securely in place. 


When Lobo began to unfasten Jack’s jeans, Jack got busy on 
Renaldo’s. “Should we wait for Carlo?” 


“No need, I’m right here,” Carlo said, walking into the room. 


“Lock the door,” Lobo grunted, pulling off his clothes. “Once 
| start, nothing’s going to stop me.” 


Lobo was the first of them to be completely, beautifully 
nude. As Jack stripped, he watched the muscles in Lobo’s 
back flex as he lifted the twin mattresses off their frames 
and tossed them to the floor, creating a nice king-sized bed. 
“We'll have to lie sideways so we don’t fall between the 
cracks,” Lobo commented. 


Naked, Jack launched himself at Lobo, taking them both 
down onto the makeshift bed. 


“FIL just lie on top of you, how’s that?” 


Lobo grabbed Jack’s head and pulled him into a deep kiss. 
Jack opened immediately and let Lobo’s tongue come alive 
in his mouth. Jack swivelled his hips, grinding himself 
against his lover’s hard cock. 
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Lobo broke the kiss and stared up at Jack. “I was so scared 
when | heard the explosion.” Lobo sucked Jack’s bottom lip 
into his mouth for several moments before continuing. 
“Don’t know what I'd do if | lost you guys again.” 


Renaldo and Carlo joined them on the bed, one on each side 
of Lobo. Jack sat up, straddling Lobo’s groin, and ran a hand 
over Renaldo and Carlo. “Loves, help me convince Lobo 
we’re not going anywhere.” 


Carlo grinned and immediately attached his mouth to 
Lobo’s. They’d learned long ago it was easier to pair up in 
bed, and then switch, rather than try and coordinate eight 
different arms and legs. 


When Lobo whimpered into the kiss, Jack chuckled and 
rolled on top of Renaldo. “Did you get the stuff?” 


Renaldo nodded and reached for Jack’s cock. Jack buried his 
face against Renaldo’s neck before kissing his way up to his 
ear. The last thing he wanted was to kill the mood in the 
room, but he had to know. “How’s Alec?” 


Renaldo thrust up against Jack. “He’s a mess, worrying 
about Lon and Tag. | think he really loves them.” Renaldo 
cleared his throat. “Loved, | guess. | mean, | know he still 
has Lon, but I’m not sure how he'll handle the news.” 


Carlo reached over and ran his fingers down the crevice of 
Jack’s ass, stopping to tap at the puckered hole. “Enough 
talking, more fucking.” Renaldo reached beside him and 
came up with the bottle of lube. Jack and Carlo both held 
their hands out and Renaldo applied a good amount to both. 
They had been together so many times that their efforts 
were like a carefully choreographed ballet. 


He returned his attention to Renaldo’s lips while he ran a 
lubed finger over Carlo’s hole. Like a perfectly practiced 
manoeuvre, they entered each other at the same moment. 
Jack sucked in a breath, momentarily breaking the kiss he’d 
been enjoying. “All the way.” Carlo’s long thin finger pushed 
deep into Jack’s ass. 


“Ahhh, fuck,” Jack moaned. 


He heard Lobo’s deep, rumbling chuckle. “Give it to him, 
Carlo.” Carlo took the order to heart and quickly pressed 


another finger inside Jack. Giving as good as he got, Jack 
followed suit, plunging another digit into Carlo’s ass. Within 
seconds, they were both moaning and writhing against the 
men under them. 
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“Need it,” Jack panted. He heard the crinkle of the condom 
packages as they were ripped open. Once the trial was over, 
Jack hoped they could prove to each other that their 
relationship would really work and get tested. He 
understood the need for rubbers now since Renaldo had 
admitted to using other men to try and get over the pain of 
their earlier breakup, but Jack hated condoms with a 
passion. 


Lobo slapped at Jack’s hand. “My turn.” 


Jack removed his fingers and returned his attention to 
Renaldo. He sat up and moved back far enough to give 
Renaldo access to his cock. Before his lover could sheathe 
the beautiful shaft, Jack scooted down and licked the crown. 
He moaned as the slick pre-cum coated his tongue. 


A grunt from beside him got his attention. Jack glanced over 
in time to see Lobo’s thick cock impale Carlo. He released 
the cock in his mouth and rolled between Renaldo and Lobo. 


Watching his lovers had always excited him. He lifted his 
leg, letting Renaldo know he was ready and sighed when the 
big man spooned against his back. 


“Gonna love you so good,” Renaldo whispered in Jack’s ear. 


Jack nodded. There was never a doubt in his mind when it 
came to Renaldo. Like Lobo, Renaldo liked to fuck deep and 
hard. “Do it.” 


The head of Renaldo’s cock pressed against Jack’s stretched 
hole and pushed inside. 


Gooseflesh broke out over Jack’s skin as his body fought to 
accommodate the over-sized invasion. 


With his eyes on Lobo’s cock pumping in and out of Carlo’s 
ass, Jack wished he had another set of hands. “Hold my 
leg,” he instructed Renaldo. 


Renaldo grunted and did as asked, leaving Jack’s hand free 

to travel over the sweaty bodies in front of him. Lobo turned 
his head and pulled Jack in for a deep kiss. He accepted the 
tongue with enthusiasm. 


Although the sex was always hot, Jack knew it was more 
than that. The four of them rarely spoke openly about their 
feelings for each other. It was only in bed that they allowed 
their hearts to be seen and felt by each other. After the 
day’s events, Jack knew they needed this time to reconnect, 
reassure each other that they were all okay. 


Lobo’s hand moved to wrap around Jack’s cock. Jack broke 
their kiss to moan his approval as Renaldo continued to 
hammer into him. “Gonna make me come,” he warned. 


“Fill my hand, baby,” Lobo said, picking up speed on Jack’s 
cock. 
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Jack let himself go, shooting...flying. Everything he ever 
needed was right there, wrapped in the arms of the men he 
loved. 


The room filled with the grunts and moans of ecstasy as his 
lovers, one by one, followed him over the edge. They 
collapsed in a pile of panting, sated goo and Jack couldn’t 
have been happier. 


x k OK x 


Lon climbed into the back seat next to Agent Dunn and the 
black SUV pulled out of the hospital parking lot. 


“How’re you doing?” Joe asked. 


Lon shrugged. “We worked together for a long time. It’ll take 
a while to get over him being gone.” 


Joe nodded. 


Lon could tell Joe was pissed, but he wasn’t sure why. “Do 
you think | should’ve done something different?” 


“Didn't say that,” Joe answered. 


“So what the hell’s going on? You’re treating me like it was 
my fault.” Joe reached into the pocket on the back of the 
driver’s seat and pulled out a plastic bag and held it out to 
Lon. “Recognise this?” 


Lon took the bag and studied its contents. “It’s a remote of 
some kind.” Given the day’s activities, the answer hit him 
between the eyes. “This is what started the countdown on 
the bomb?” 


Joe nodded. 
“Where'd you get it?” Lon asked. 
“You don’t know?” Joe asked between clenched jaws. 


Lon exploded and slammed his fist against the seat in front 
of him. “Stop the fucking car!” 


“You will do no such thing,” Joe ordered the driver. 


“I swear to God you're about a second away from getting 
punched in the fucking face if you don’t let me out of here.” 


“We found this in Taggert’s pants pocket!” Joe yelled back. 
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Woosh. The air left Lon’s lungs and he doubled over, trying 
to regain his breath. “No.” He shook his head. “I knew him. 
He wouldn't...” 


“He did.” Joe put the remote back into the seat pocket. 
“There'll be an investigation.” Lon scrubbed his hands 
across his face. “How? He was with me and Alec. How could 
someone have gotten to him? And if he was going to do it, 
why would he do it with himself in the...fuck!” 


“What?” 


“Right before he died, he said he was too slow and then he 
said something about he had to do it. | guess | didn’t 
understand what he was talking about at the time.” Joe 
rubbed the back of his neck. “I’m under orders. You won’t be 


allowed to be alone with Alec until you’ve been cleared. 
Should only take a day or two. Sorry.” The idea that he could 
ever do anything to hurt Alec started to piss him off again, 
but then he realised Joe was simply trying to protect Alec. 
Hell, if someone could get to Taggert, they could get to any 
of them. 


“Just take me to him,” Lon pleaded. 


“He doesn’t know about Taggert. Everyone agreed to wait 
until you were there with him.” 


Lon leant back against the seat and glared up at the ceiling. 
“|I understand why you need to make sure he’s safe, but can 
you sit in another corner of the room or something? 


There are things going on between us, and | have no idea 
how he’s going to react to the news.” 


“Sure.” Joe wiped his hands on his slacks. “You’ll have to 
Surrender your weapon as soon as we get to the base. There 
are already armed guards surrounding the barracks and in 
front of the room.” 


Lon held his hands up. “Feel free to frisk me, but they took 
my gun before | was allowed inside the ambulance.” 


“Don’t be insulted, but we will in fact need to do that when 
we check in. | swear it isn’t personal. But until we can figure 
out how deep this thing goes, I’m not sure who to trust.” 


“Did you call Seb?” Lon asked. 


Joe nodded. “Amir, Bram and Seb are on a plane headed this 
way. I’m afraid the five of you are in for some pretty intense 
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Lon groaned. He knew Taggert’s deception would have long- 
standing repercussions on the agency’s good reputation. 


x k OK OX 


Lon followed Agent Dunn down the hall and marvelled at the 
number of guns guarding Alec’s door. 


“Addy’s in here, too,” Joe commented before he knocked 
and opened the door. 


Addy jumped off her bed and practically threw herself into 
Joe’s arms, while Alec remained on the bed. It wasn’t until 
he stepped closer that he realised Alec was sound asleep. 


“He’s had a rough day,” Addy whispered. 


Lon nodded and pulled off his shoes. The bed was narrow, 
but thankfully there was enough room for him to lie on his 
side next to the man he loved. Before waking Alec, Lon took 
the opportunity to gather his thoughts. How would he tell 
Alec that not only had Taggert died, but deceived them? 


He propped himself up on his elbow and looked Joe’s way. 
“Joe?” Joe broke his kiss with Addy. “Yeah?” 


“Do | have to tell him about the remote?” 


Joe shook his head. “That’s up to you, but I’m not sure 
keeping information from him is the best thing to do right 
now.” 


Lon decided to play it by ear. The news had been 
devastating to him. Lon couldn’t imagine how Alec would 


feel. Lon wrapped his arm around Alec’s waist and placed a 
soft kiss on Alec’s lips. “Alec?” 


Alec’s initial reaction was to burrow further against Lon’s 
chest. Lon’s hold on his lover tightened. “Wake up, baby.” 


Alec opened his eyes and went rigid for several moments 
before settling back into Lon’s embrace. “You're here.” 


“Yes,” Lon answered, kissing Alec again. 
“How’s Tag?” 
Lon swallowed around the lump in his throat. 


When Lon didn’t answer right away, Alec pulled back 
enough to gaze into Lon’s eyes. 


“Lon?” 
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“He didn’t make it, baby. I’m sorry. His injuries were just too 
severe.” Alec shook his head and pushed against Lon’s 
chest. “No. You’re lying.” Lon used his superior strength and 
size to hold Alec in place. “I’m sorry. | wish | could change 
what happened, but | can’t.” 


Alec collapsed back against Lon’s chest. Although he could 
feel the trembling of Alec’s body, he didn’t think there were 
tears involved which made Lon worry even more. He rubbed 
his hands over Alec’s back and remained silent, praying Alec 
loved him enough to get them both through the days ahead. 


“It’s my fault,” Alec finally whispered against Lon’s chest. “I 
should’ve never taken you guys down there.” 


“No, babe. Don’t say that. If you hadn’t taken us into the 
tunnels, those explosives would’ve been set off while we 
were in the carriage house. | could’ve lost you.” 


“And instead | lost Tag,” Alec mumbled. 


Lon closed his eyes. He wished he knew how and when to 
tell Alec about the part Taggert played in his own death. 
Opening his eyes, Lon looked across the room towards Addy 
and Joe, asking them silently for help. 


Addy shook her head and put her finger over her mouth. Lon 
nodded, getting the message that it wasn’t the right time. 
He settled his large frame on the narrow bunk and 
continued to hold Alec. He’d hold Alec for the rest of his life 
if it would make the man he loved feel safe. 
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Chapter Six 


Jack cringed when the motorcade pulled up to the 
Constentine mansion and Bram, Seb and Amir stood on the 
steps, their arms crossed. “Shit’s getting ready to hit the 
fan.” 


“Yep,” Lobo agreed. 


With a deep breath, Jack opened the door and waited for his 
men to join him. When Lon held back, Jack motioned him 
forward. “We’re a team, no matter what.” Jack still didn’t 
know what had gone on with Taggert, but he had no doubts 
about Lon’s innocence. The five of them walked together up 
the steps to present a united front. 


“Morning,” Seb greeted. 


“Morning,” Jack returned. His gaze swung to the carriage 
house rubble. An excavator had already been brought in to 
help clear away some of the debris. “Anything?” Amir shook 
his head. “They need to get rid of the house before they can 
get to the room underneath. The house checks out fine 
though, so let’s step inside.” Carlo’s hand brushed over 
Jack’s back as they made their way to the command centre. 


Once inside, the five of them sat on the same side of the 
table, facing Seb, Amir and Bram. 


The grim expression on Bram’s face, along with the file 
folder he continually tapped against the table, worried Jack. 


Finally, the manila folder was opened and tossed onto the 
table. “It seems the extensive background checks we 
perform on our agents before being hired isn’t enough 


anymore,” Bram began. He pointed towards one of the 
papers within the file. “Darren Taggert married three years 
ago in Italy. They never filed for a marriage license in the 
United States, so according to the US government, they 
aren’t legally wed. He at no time notified the agency that he 
was a married man. He did name his wife as his beneficiary 
on his life insurance policy. However, Rose Marie Taggert 
was listed as his sister, not his wife.” Lon immediately 
stood. “Excuse me.” 


Jack could tell the big man was trying to leave the room 
before he exploded at the further evidence of Tag’s 
deception. There wasn’t a single person in the room that 
didn’t know of Lon and Tag’s past. 
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After Lon exited the command centre, Jack addressed his 
bosses. “He’s innocent in all this.” 


“| hope you’re right,” Amir said. “Joe found a prepaid phone 
in Taggert’s suitcase, hidden under the lining. So far the 
number doesn’t match anything we found on Lenny’s 
phone, but there’s got to be a connection.” 


Amir shook his head and pulled the file folder back in front 
of him. “I don’t need to tell you what this'll do to our 
reputation when word gets out.” 


“Have you determined how, or why, Tag turned?” Lobo 
asked. 


Bram, the lead investigator at Three Partners Protection, 
shook his head. “I’ve got Mac digging into every aspect of 
Taggert’s life. He’s calling in all favours for this one. If 
Taggert has any more skeletons in his closet, Mac’ll find 
them.” 


“Do you suspect he was always dirty?” Jack asked. He 
glanced at Lobo. “We recently found out something fishy 
went on after Maria’s death. | guess I’m starting to wonder if 
Taggert could’ve played a part in that.” 


Amir’s eyes narrowed. “Explain.” 


x OK OK x 


Lon was sitting at the kitchen table when Carlo walked into 
the room. He felt like shit, and the last thing he needed was 
to talk about it, but he knew he had a few things to answer 
for. “They send you in here to pull out all my dark secrets?” 
Carlo retrieved a bottle of water from the refrigerator and 
took a seat across from Lon. 


“Not really. They’re onto talking about what happened after 
Maria’s death and whether or not Taggert played a part.” 
Carlo shook his head. “I just couldn’t stand it anymore, so | 
thought I'd come get some water and check to make sure 
you're Okay.” 


“| didn’t know anything about Tag having a wife, although 
I’ve been sitting here thinking about it, and it makes sense.” 


“How so?” 


Lon shrugged. “On more than one occasion, Tag and | 
became...involved. Except as soon as the assignment 
ended, so did we. | never understood it, but now | know he 
had a wife waiting at home.” 
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Although he said the words in a matter-of-fact tone, they 
weighed on his soul. “I still haven’t told Alec that Tag was 
involved in the explosion. How am | going to tell him Tag 

was married?” 


“You'll just have to tell him the truth and be there for him 
while he deals with it.” Carlo took a sip of his water. “You’re 
actually pretty lucky in that regard. You only have one man 
to help hold together. | have three. After Maria’s death... 
don’t know, | guess what we had wasn’t strong enough.” 


“| don’t think that’s true,” Lon countered. “I’ve seen the way 
all three of them look at you and each other. It’s almost like 
there’s too much love between you.” Carlo snorted. “How 
can there be too much love?” 


Lon wasn’t an expert on relationships, hell, just look at his 
own, but he knew love when he saw it. “The four of you 
seem to be walking on eggshells around each other, like 
you're all just waiting, expecting, for something to happen 
to break you apart again.” 


“Maybe we are. It’s just that we all know how it felt last 
time. | don’t think any of us can handle that again.” Carlo 
stood and finished off his water before tossing the bottle 
into the recycling bin. “I’d better get back.” 


“Carlo?” Lon called as the man started to walk from the 
room. 


Carlo stopped and turned around. “Yeah?” 


“Thanks for checking up on me. Sorry if | made you mad by 
what I said. | just want the four of you to work out this 
time.” 


Carlo nodded, but didn’t comment before turning to leave 
the kitchen. 


Alone, Lon pulled out his phone and called Addy. 
“Hello?” Addy answered. 
“It’s Lon. How’s Alec?” 


Lon heard Addy sigh over the phone. “Not too good. We’re 
getting ready to go into a meeting with the prosecutor, and 
he can’t seem to focus on anything for more than a few 
minutes at a time.” 


“Can | talk to him?” Lon asked. 
“Sure thing, sweetie. Hold on.” 
“Lon?” 


Just the sound of Alec’s voice was enough to improve Lon’s 
mood. “Hey, babe. How’re you doing?” 
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“Okay, | guess. You?” Alec asked. 


“I'd be better if | were there with you. On the bright side, 
the mansion has been cleared, so they may let us move 
back here soon.” 


“Addy will be glad. She’s getting a little snippy about being 
confined to this room.” Lon could hear Addy denying the 
statement in the background. “You should tell her to call Joe. 
From what | hear, she’s got an in with the agent in charge.” 
Alec chuckled. “I will.” 


Lon closed his eyes and willed the tears away. “I need you. 
Please don’t let this destroy what we have.” 


Alec was quiet for several moments. “If it comes down to 
walking away to keep you safe, | will.” 


Fuck! Alec was still blaming himself for Taggert’s death. It 
was more important than ever that he tell Alec the truth. 
“Can we talk about that later?” 


“Is someone else in the room with you?” Alec asked. 


“No, but I’d rather hold you while we talk.” From his years in 
the business, Lon knew he’d be able to tell more by Alec’s 
facial expressions than his words. 


“Lon?” 
“I'm here.” 


“You know | still love you, right? | mean, I’m going through a 
hard time because of what happened to Tag, but it doesn’t 
mean | don’t still love you.” Lon rubbed at the ache in his 
chest. “Thank you for telling me that. Whether I thought | 
knew or not, it was a welcome thing to hear.” 


x OK OK OX 


Before the meeting ended, Joe had agreed to bring Addy 
and Alec to the mansion. Jack had a strong suspicion the 


irate phone call he’d received from Addy earlier, went a long 
way in pushing the timeframe forward by a day. 


Although the security around the perimeter of the 
compound would be tripled, at least the FBI had agreed to 
allow the hired bodyguards from Three Partners Protection 
to keep their assignments. 


“Can | talk to you?” Carlo asked as they filed out of the 
command centre. 
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“Sure.” Jack stepped to the side and waited for Carlo to 
speak. 


“Not here. Can we go upstairs?” 


Jack glanced at his watch. Addy and Alec weren’t due for 
another two hours. “Just let me tell the rest of the guys.” 


“Just you,” Carlo said before Jack could walk off. 
“Huh?” 
“ld like to talk to you alone,” Carlo clarified. 


“Okay.” Jack knew Carlo was in need of some one on one 
time. “I still need to tell them where we'll be in case we’re 
needed.’ 


Carlo nodded. “l'Il meet you up in your old room.” Jack 
found Lobo and Renaldo making sandwiches in the kitchen. 
With the room otherwise empty, Jack gave each of his lovers 


a deep kiss. “Carlo asked to speak with me alone, so if 
anyone needs us, we'll be in my room.” Lobo’s hands fisted. 
“Why does he want to talk to you alone? Is there something 
he’s not telling us?” 


Jack shook his head and tried to soothe Lobo with another 
kiss. “I don’t think so. Carol probably just needs some alone 
time with me. That’s all.” 


“I don’t like it,” Lobo commented. “We shouldn’t keep 
secrets from each other.” 


“Don’t get all puffed up over this until we know for sure 
what’s going on,” Jack warned. “Just give us a few minutes. 
l'Il call if | need you.” Jack left the kitchen without giving 
Lobo a chance to argue. It hadn’t escaped his notice that 
Renaldo hadn’t said anything during the course of their 
conversation. He took the stairs two at a time and opened 
the door to his room. 


Carlo was laying in the centre of the bed, slightly curled in 
on himself. Jack took off his shoes and joined his lover, 
pulling the leaner man into his arms. “Something wrong?” 
Carlo snuggled closer and shook his head. “Not really. I’ve 
got a headache and thought maybe | could convince you to 
lie with me until it goes away.” 


“Are you getting sick?” 


“I don’t think so. It’s just been a stressful few days. l'Il be 
fine once | can start getting a better night’s sleep. Please 
tell me we'll get a bed big enough for all of us? | love the 
three of you, but | need more than a foot of sleeping space.” 
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“Maybe we should pair off until we can have one made for 
us.” Jack ran his hand down Carlo’s back to land on his ass. 


With his eyes closed, Carlo grinned. “How well do you think 
that would go over with Ren and Lobo?” 


Jack rested his head on Carlo’s pillow and kissed his lover’s 
temple. “I don’t know, but it’s better than having you get 
sick because you aren’t resting properly.” 


“Where’re we going to live, Jack? We haven’t even talked 
about it.” 


“I don’t know. | mean, my condo is too small, but | don’t 
mind selling it. Lobo’s place might not be bad, it’s big 
enough anyway.” 


“You've been there?” Carlo asked. 


“Yeah, couple of years ago, before we ever hooked up. | 
picked him up once when we had a joint assignment in 
Denver. Actually, his place makes a lot of sense. It’s only 
about ten minutes outside of Bolder, so the drive to the 
airport isn’t that bad. What’s even better is that it’s pretty 
isolated.” 


“Do you think he’d mind having all of us move in?” 


“No. It was left to him by his folks, so I’m sure he wouldn't 
want to sell it anyway.” 


“We don’t spend enough one on one time with each other.” 
Carlo unbuttoned Jack’s dress shirt and laid his head on 
Jack’s chest. “We should talk to them about it.” Carlo kissed 
Jack’s nipple. “Do you think Ren and Lobo will understand 


about sleeping in pairs? The last thing | want is to hurt 
anyone’s feelings.” Jack wrapped his arms around Carlo and 
kissed the top of his head. “I think they'll understand.” 


x OK OK x 


The second Alec walked into the house, Lon was on him, 
lifting him off his feet for a deep kiss. Alec wrapped his arms 
around Lon’s neck and opened willingly. The hours spent 
going over his testimony had been hell, and all he’d wanted 
was what he was currently receiving. 


Lon not only made Alec feel safe, but loved. He broke the 
kiss and stared into Lon’s eyes. “I’ve missed you.” 


“Me, too.” Lon set Alec back on his feet. “Did you eat?” 
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Alec shook his head. “They offered to get us something, but 
Addy and | just wanted to get here.” 


Lon started towards the kitchen, pulling Alec by the hand. 
“Let’s get you fed so | can be alone with you.” 


“Given a choice, l'’d rather just go upstairs now,” Alec said. 


Lon wrapped his arm around Alec and kissed his temple. 
“You need to eat. It’ll just take a minute to heat up some 
leftovers. We can take them upstairs if you want.” It was 
obvious Lon wouldn’t be swayed on his quest to feed Alec. 
Resigned, Alec followed Lon into the kitchen. As Lon worked 
to fill a plate, Alec pulled two bottles of water out of the 
fridge. 


The questions earlier by the prosecutor still niggled at the 
back of his mind. He’d known Lenny had been more 
powerful than Uncle Angelo, but until the prosecutor began 
questioning him on exactly what he’d witnessed, Alec had 
no idea of the far reaching scope or savagery of Lenny’s 
reign. 


“Did they find anything out about the bodies in the tunnel?” 
he asked. 


Lon set the plate into the microwave and turned it on. “No. 
They haven’t been able to get to them yet, too much shit on 
top that has to be cleared away.” 


“They weren’t all five killed at the same time.” Alec took a 
sip of his water. “He had to’ve been desperate to hide them 
down there.” 


“Yep, I’m sure you’re right,” Lon commented. 


Alec ran his fingers through his hair. The decomposing 
bodies were still fresh in his mind. He doubted he’d ever get 
the image out of his dreams. “Did you notice three of them 
were wearing suits? That tells me at least those three were 
here on business. It was a house rule that all family 
business, despite the nature, was to be discussed in a 
professional way which included wearing suits. | don’t know 
about the other two.” Lon opened the microwave and 
withdrew the plate. He set it on the counter and wrapped an 
arm around Alec’s waist. Alec had put his life on the line 
many times by going against his family to feed information 
to the Feds. “You noticed all that? Maybe you’re in the 
wrong line of work?” 


Alec shrugged and smiled up at his lover. “Understanding 
the unspoken helped keep me alive. Believe me, I’m good at 
it.” 
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Alec’s gift for reading body language was how he knew Lon 
wasn’t telling him something. It was the reason he needed 
to speak privately with the man he loved. 


Once the plate had cooled enough to handle, Lon picked it 
up. “Come on.” Alec nodded and grabbed both bottles of 
water, following Lon up the back stairs. 


“We've been given this room.” Lon indicated. “It’s the one 
Renaldo used.” Alec nodded and opened the door. He took 
the plate from Lon and set it on the writing desk in front of 
the bank of windows. “I’m really not hungry.” Lon stopped in 
the process of taking off his boots. “Get undressed and bring 
it over here.” 


Alec grinned as he started unbuttoning his shirt. “You going 
to feed me?” 


“If | have to.” Lon stripped out of his clothes and pulled the 
covers down to reveal crisp white sheets. 


Once naked, Alec picked up the plate and joined Lon in bed. 
“I'll make you a deal. l'Il eat if you tell me what’s really 
going on.” 


Lon sat up and faced Alec. “What do you mean?” 


Alec stabbed a chunk of broccoli with his fork and held it in 
front of his mouth. “What aren’t you telling me?” 


In a show of good faith, Alec stuck the food into his mouth. 
It was obvious Lon was nervous. Whatever secrets were 
being kept must be big ones. Alec was under no delusion 
Tag was perfect. He’d witnessed that more and more as 
their time in New Mexico drew to an end, but he couldn’t 
imagine what could be so bad Lon would keep things from 
him. 


Lon gestured to Alec’s plate. “You finish that, and l'Il tell you 
everything | know.” Alec glanced at the plate piled high with 
warmed vegetables, mashed potatoes and meatloaf. “l 
couldn’t finish this on a good day. l'Il eat what | can though. 
As he ate, Alec’s mind went through all the possible 
scenarios. Had Tag suffered at the end? Was that what Lon 
wasn’t being honest about? After several healthy bites of 
each thing, he crawled off the bed and set the plate back on 
the desk before rejoining Lon. “Satisfied?” Lon pulled Alec 
down to lie in his arms. “I’m not trying to be bossy. | just 
worry that you’re not taking care of yourself. You know that, 
right?” How long had it been since someone actually cared 
enough to worry about him? Aunt Theresa, Addy and Gabe’s 
mom had filled those shoes after his own mother’s death 
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was a boy, but he didn’t think anyone since had given a shit 
about whether he ate or not. It was one more thing to love 
about the man surrounding him. 


“There are things we’ve found out about Tag. | planned on 
telling you, | really did. 


Only I’m not sure how,” Lon began. 


“Just say it.” The suspense was starting to make his 
stomach hurt. He probably shouldn’t have eaten all that he 
had. 


“They found a remote detonation device in Tag’s pocket 
after he died. He’s the one who set off the bomb.” 


Alec’s entire body went rigid. Of all the things he’d 
suspected, that was definitely not one of them. “He killed 
himself?” 


Lon curled his body around Alec in a protective embrace. 
“Yes, but more importantly, he could have killed you.” 


Alec thought of the man he’d spent almost five months with. 
He couldn’t reconcile the man who he’d shared himself with 
trying to kill him. “Why? Fuck. How?” 


“We don’t know yet.” Lon brushed a kiss across Alec’s 
forehead. “But there’s one other thing.” 


Alec squeezed his eyes closed. He wasn’t sure if he was 
ready for another blow. 


“Tag was married.” 


Alec’s eyes opened as he sprang to a sitting position. 
“What?” Lon pulled him back down. “Evidently Taggert had 
a whole host of secrets that neither of us were privy to.” 


Alec bit the inside of his cheek. He wondered what it was 
about himself that made it easy for people to deceive him. 
“Do you have secrets | should know about?” Lon looked 
surprised. “Me? No. I’m an open book. Anything you want to 
know about me, just ask.” 


“Are you married?” 


Lon chuckled. “No. I’ve never even dated a woman.” Alec 
knew he was putting off dealing with Tag’s betrayal, but it 
was too overwhelming to think about just then. He decided 
to have some fun with the man he loved. “Have you ever 
worn pink?” 


Lon’s head jerked back and his eyes narrowed. “What? What 
kind of question is that?” Alec held up his hand. “A very 
important one. So just answer it, please.” TAMING BLACK 
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“Yeah. | guess | have. Not like a T-shirt or anything, but | 
used to have a light pink dress shirt.” 


Alec smiled. “Good.” 
“Good? Why, you like pink or something?” 


Alec shook his head. “It tells me you don’t let outside forces 
try to emasculate you. | Know we’ve never done it, but 
someday, when the trial is over, I’m hoping you'll ask me 
out on a real date. I’ve never been allowed to date a man 
publicly. | think I’d enjoy it.” Lon ran the back of his hand 
down Alec’s cheek. “So you'd like to continue seeing me 
after this is over?” 


It was Alec’s turn to be shocked. “Of course. Why would you 
think otherwise?” Lon shrugged. “Past experiences, | guess.” 


Alec stared at Lon in amazement. Not only was he fucking 
gorgeous, he had a heart like no other man he’d ever 
known. Alec swung his leg over Lon’s body and straddled his 
lover. 


“You want me to be completely honest with you, don’t you?” 


“Yeah.” Lon peered over Alec’s shoulder, evidently unwilling 
to look him in the eyes. 


“Where do you live? | mean, | know you said you were from 
New England, but where exactly?” 


“Sullivan Harbor, Maine. My granddad left me a house that 
looks out over the bay. 


Why?” 


“| don’t want to stay in Chicago. | thought maybe you'd let 
me move somewhere close.” Alec held his breath, waiting 
for Lon’s reaction to the request. It was a big step, but one 
he felt he was ready for. 


“I’ve got a better idea. It seems I’m in Albuquerque as much 
as I’m in Maine. Maybe you could get an apartment there, 
and then when I do get the chance to get home, you could 
just come with me.” 


“Really?” 


“Sure. l'Il share my place with you if you'll share yours with 
me,” 


“Like live together?” Alec wasn’t sure he heard what he 
thought he’d heard. 


“Why not? | already share my heart with you, why not my 
home?” Alec melted at the sentiment. He lowered his body 
to press the full length of himself against his lover. He began 
kissing up Lon’s neck, taking the time to lick patches of 
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skin along the way. Love was never something he’d counted 
on, but now that it had happened, he intended to enjoy the 
feeling to its fullest. 


Lon’s hands began to roam over Alec’s body as he tilted his 
chin down to capture Alec’s mouth in a deep kiss. Alec 
opened immediately, groaning at the intense emotions a 
single kiss could evoke. 


When Lon began to tickle the cheeks of Alec’s ass with his 
fingertips, Alec knew he needed more. He scooted his legs 
back up to rest on either side of Lon’s hips, giving his lover 
full access to his ass. “Touch me.” 


It had been two days since he’d been intimate with Lon and, 
despite everything that was going on around him, he 
needed the closeness that only becoming one with Lon 
could bring. “Make love to me.” 


Lon wrapped his arms around Alec’s waist and rolled until 
they were lying side by side. He reached under his pillow 
and came out with a bottle of lube and a condom. “I hope 
you don’t think | was being too presumptuous, but | hoped 
you'd ask.” Alec lifted his leg and hooked it over Lon’s hip. 
“Not too presumptuous at all.” Slick fingers traced their way 
down the crack of his ass before stopping to rim Alec’s 
opening. The intensity in Lon’s gaze almost made Alec look 
away. 


“I'll never betray you,” Lon whispered, entering Alec with 
one finger. 


Alec couldn’t get over how open Lon was with him. He 
couldn’t help but wonder if any of it had to do with Tag’s 
death. Although Lon had been upfront about his feelings for 
Alec before they’d even arrived in Chicago, there appeared 
to be a deeper understanding between the two of them 
since the previous day’s explosion. Had Lon held himself 
back, afraid Alec would choose Tag over him? 


As Lon continued to stretch Alec’s hole, Alec prayed he’d 
never again do anything to make Lon question his love. He 
reached over and grabbed the condom, tearing the package 
open with expert ease. 


“|I love you,” he whispered, rolling the rubber down Lon’s 
cock. 


Lon removed his fingers and moved to cover Alec with his 
body, insinuating himself between Alec’s spread thighs. 
Despite the love evident in Lon’s expression, Alec also 
detected something else. 


He reached up and rubbed his thumb across Lon’s wrinkled 
brow. “Don’t worry so much. Everything’s going to be fine.” 
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Alec sucked in a lung full of air as Lon slowly pressed into 
him. 


Fully seated, Lon gave Alec another deep kiss. They 
continued their tongue play as Lon began to move. Alec 
moaned as Lon’s thick cock slid in and out of his body. “So 
good.” Lon made a noise deep in his throat and began to 


pick up speed. Alec tried to move his thighs higher around 
Lon’s waist. Seeing his dilemma, Lon sat back on his heels 
and gripped Alec behind the knees to hold him open. 


Their new position allowed Lon to burrow even deeper inside 
Alec's body, filling him to the point of near-madness. The 
continual assault against his prostate had the desired effect, 
Alec fought to hold on, but the pleasure was too great. He 
came without ever touching his cock. 


“Lon!” 


With clenched jaws, Lon lasted only a few more strokes 
before following Alec over the edge. Lon ground his cock as 
deep inside Alec as he could. His facial expression mirrored 
the painful pleasure that came from finding the ultimate 
fulfilment. 


Lon released Alec’s legs and lay down on top of him. “Love 
you.” Alec wrapped his arms around Lon, holding on to the 
only thing in his life he felt sure of. In the days ahead, he 
knew he’d be questioned over and over for his part in the 
Constentine family’s business affairs, but as long as he had 
Lon by his side, he knew he could get through it. 
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Chapter Seven 


As soon as they arrived home from yet another long day in 
court, Seb asked Jack to accompany him on a walk. 


“What’s up?” Jack asked, following Seb across the 
manicured lawn. 


“Mac dug up a few things. When we tried to question the 
Central Intelligence Agency about our findings, we were 
Slapped with what amounts to a gag order,” Seb began. 


“What're you saying?” 


“Taggert was working for them. Had been for the past six 
years.” 


“Tag was a spook?” Jack shook his head. “Why? Why 
pretend to be a bodyguard then?” 


“Because if you think about it, it’s the perfect cover. Three 
Partners has contracts with some very powerful people. 
What better way to spy than to follow them around in the 
guise of a bodyguard?” Seb shrugged. 


Jack could tell Seb hadn’t divulged everything. “What else?” 
“We think he was responsible for the letter Lobo received.” 


“Why the hell would the CIA want to fuck up my love life?” 
Jack asked. 


“Because we were getting ready to send the four of you to 
Jurru to guard Prince Ali Zahar.” 


“And the CIA didn’t want that?” Jack was desperately trying 
to follow the trail of breadcrumbs Seb was tossing out, but it 
sure wasn’t easy. 


“No. They wanted Taggert in that position, but we fucked up 
their plans by sending Jackie. Taggert volunteered for this 
assignment. | think it was the next best thing in the CIA’s 
eyes.” 


“Are you saying there’s a connection between Jurru and this 
assignment?” Jack asked. 


Seb ran his hands through his hair and shook his head. “We 
can’t get confirmation on anything. You know how the 
spooks work. We do know an Arabic arms dealer and an 
unknown white male with no fingerprints were found among 
the bodies in the tunnel. Jackie and Mac think Lenny 
must’ve been trying to play with the big boys. If the CIA had 
a man on the inside of Lenny’s organisation and he found 
out about it, well...” Seb made a gesture with his hand to 
indicate a bullet between the eyes. 


TAMING BLACK DOG FOUR 
Carol Lynne 
75 


“So Taggert was told to blow the tunnel if the bodies were 
discovered so we wouldn’t figure out the CIA’s connection to 
Lenny?” 


“I don’t know. It’s all conjecture at this point.” 


“Does any of this affect Lenny’s trial?” Jack asked. They’d 
spent weeks sitting either inside or outside a courtroom. The 


last thing Jack wanted to hear was that the CIA planned to 
get Lenny off at the eleventh hour. 


“Doesn't look like it. Most likely they already have someone 
else in place. That’s where you come in.” 


l Me?” 


“I'd trust you with my life. | need you to take over the 
assignment in Jurru,” Seb explained. 


“And the rest of my men? Are you going to send the entire 
Black Dog team to Jurru?” 


“No. Mac and Bram believe that would be like a red flag to 
the CIA. We need to find out what the hell is going on and 
why our agency is being used as the scapegoat.” Jack 
walked several steps away from Seb and lowered his head. 
He loved working for Three Partners, but Carlo’s big brown 
eyes kept coming to mind. There was no way he could leave 
his men, travel half-way around the world into a dangerous 
situation and still try to convince them they could make a 
four-way relationship work. 


Fucking CIA. The only man he knew who hated spooks more 
than he did, used to be one of them. 


Jack turned around. “Sorry, boss, | can’t do it.” 
“It’s an assignment, not a choice,” Seb returned. 


Jack scrubbed his hands over his face. He owed it to his men 
to discuss it with them before he just quit, but, damn, he 
wanted to tell Seb where to go. “You'll have my final answer 
in the morning.” 


Without giving Seb a chance to reply, Jack spun on his heels 
and marched back to the mansion, to his men. He needed to 
think. Surely there was a way to make Mac and Bram happy 
and still stay on United States soil. 


x OK OK OX 


“There you are,” Joe said, walking into the office. 
TAMING BLACK DOG FOUR 

Carol Lynne 

76 


Addy glanced up from the computer and smiled. “Yep. Here | 
am.” She tilted her chin up for a kiss, pleased when Joe gave 
her much more than a peck. She welcomed his tongue, 
giving back as good as she got. Breaking the kiss, she 
grinned. “God, | needed that.” 


Joe picked Addy up and positioned her on his lap. “Bad 
day?” Addy rested her head on Joe’s shoulder. She was 
strong enough to admit that she was jealous of the other 
men that accompanied her to the courthouse every day. At 
least they had each other to lean on. Joe seemed so busy 
bouncing back and forth between the FBI headquarters and 
the investigation into the explosion. He had only been able 
to attend a few days of the trial. Even when he was there, 
he was Officially on duty and unable to sit and hold her 
hand. 


“Every day that | have to sit there and look at Lenny’s smug 
face is a bad day,” she explained. 


“You've already testified. You know, you don’t have to go 
every day.” Joe ran his hand over Addy’s back. 


“I owe it to Momma to be there. | think Alec must feel the 
same way.” Addy gestured to the computer. “I’m frantically 
trying to tie up some loose ends with several of the charities 
I’ve been working with. I’m thinking about selling the house 
and just walking away after the trial is over.” 


Joe sat up straighter and moved Addy until they were face 
to face. “You're leaving?” Addy glanced around the room. “I 
hate this house. | thought once | got here and started doing 
something good with the Constentine money, some of the 
pain and anger would dissipate, but it hasn’t.” 


“Where will you go?” Joe asked. 


Addy wanted nothing more than to stay in Chicago and 
continue her relationship with Joe, but the stubborn man 
had given her no indication he was up for more than what 
they currently had. 


“I’m not sure yet,” she finally answered. Ask me to stay, she 
silently begged. 


Joe leant in and kissed her. “Don’t worry. You'll figure it out.” 
Addy bit the inside of her cheek, trying desperately to keep 
her tears at bay. She’d spent every night for over a month in 
Joe’s arms. Maybe she'd been naive to think his feelings 
matched her own. Showing weakness wasn’t an option. 
She'd survived on her own for years. 
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If she was forced to do it again, she would face it with 
dignity. “How long before closing arguments?” 


“If everything stays on schedule, they should start 
Wednesday, winding up the trial by Friday.” 


Addy gave Joe another quick kiss before standing. There 
was something different about the man she’d fallen in love 
with, but she couldn’t put her finger on it. He’s pulling away, 
her subconscious told her. “That only gives me a few more 
days to finish up here. Guess I'd better get to it.” 


Joe gave Addy one last kiss, pulling her into his arms and 
taking it deep. Addy was surprised at the intensity given 
their earlier conversation. He’s saying goodbye. Addy broke 
the kiss and stared into Joe’s eyes. “Are you staying the 
night?” 


“Į can if you like.” 


Squaring her shoulders, Addy shook her head. “It’s up to 
you. l'Il probably work late, though.” 


Joe appeared momentarily uncomfortable before rubbing 
the back of his neck and clearing his throat. “Uhh, okay. | 
guess l'Il hang around a while and see how it goes.” Addy 
watched as Joe walked out of the office. “Stupid man.” 


x OK OK OX 


Jack found Lobo and Carlo on guard duty outside of Addy’s 
office. He stopped and gave each of his men a deep kiss. “Is 
Renaldo with Alec?” 


“No. Alec and Lon are upstairs,” Carlo said. 


“Renaldo’s making dinner. Is there something going on? 
What did Seb say?” Lobo asked. 


Jack wished he could talk to everyone at the same time, but 
since Taggert’s death, they’d been split most of the time. He 
took a deep breath and slid down the wall to sit on the floor. 
“They think Tag was CIA and acting under their orders.” Jack 
shook his head. “It’s all pretty complicated, but l'Il explain 
more later. What | need to discuss with the three of you is 
this, I’ve basically been given an ultimatum, go to Jurru or 
find another job.” 


“What? He can’t do that,” Lobo growled. 
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“Yeah, he can, and we both know it.” Jack noticed the news 
seemed to have an opposite effect on Carlo. “Don’t,” he 
whispered to Carlo when he could see the man start to pull 
away again. “I’m not leaving any of you.” 


“But you just said...” Carlo began. 


“I’m gonna quit, but | thought | should tell the three of you 
before I turn in my resignation,” Jack explained. 


“You can’t quit. You love this job.” Lobo stepped forward and 
held out his hand to Jack. 


Jack took his lover’s hand and was pulled to his feet and into 
Lobo’s arms. “Don’t you understand yet? The three of you 
are more important to me than any job.” 


“Why is the agency doing this to you?” Carlo asked. 


“Because they need someone they can trust to guard Prince 
Zahar. Bram believes the spooks are up to something, but 
he’s not sure what.” Jack needed to tell them about Seb’s 
theory of CIA involvement in the breakup of Black Dog Four 
in Chile, but he wouldn’t do that until they were all together. 


Lobo’s eyes narrowed. “And Seb thinks you’re the only one 
in the entire agency who can be trusted?” 


Shit. “No. That’s not it. | think he wants someone, like me, 
who has had run-ins with the CIA in the past. I’m planning to 
talk to Seb and Bram about Gavin Burk. If | can find him, 
he’d be the perfect guy to send to Jurru.” 


“Why would you go out of your way for them?” Carlo asked. 


“Because with any luck, l'Il be able to salvage my job. They 
think I’m the best candidate, but they haven’t met Gavin.” 


“That’s the guy you told me about who went MIA after a 
showdown with his boss at Central Intelligence?” Lobo ran 
soothing hands over Jack’s back. 


“Yeah. | don’t know if | can talk Gavin into doing it, but | 
think it’s worth a shot.” Jack accepted Lobo’s tongue ina 
deep kiss before pulling away and wrapping Carlo in his 
arms. 


“Don’t worry. | won’t let anyone break us apart.” 


Carlo gazed into Jack’s eyes. “You know this kind of situation 
is going to come up time and time again.” 


“I know, but with luck, if they do send us on individual 
assignments, they'll be short and on US soil. If not, maybe 
we should think about another line of work.” Lobo snorted. 


“Like any of us are qualified to do anything else.” TAMING 
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Jack glanced at Lobo over Carlo’s shoulder. “I’m in this for 
the long haul, and l'Il do whatever it takes to keep us 
together. If you don’t feel the same...” Lobo shut him up 
with a kiss. “Didn’t say that. Don’t put words in my mouth. 
Jack nodded and released his hold on Carlo after giving him 
another kiss. “I’m going to talk to Renaldo. See you at 
dinner.” 


” 


x OK OK x 


Jack found Renaldo wrist deep in a pile of shredded 
mozzarella. Although his spirits were lower than they had 
been in a long time, he tried his best to put a smile on his 
face. 


“Mmm. Does this mean you’re making me lasagne?” 


Renaldo turned his head for a quick kiss. “Yep. Addy asked if 
I'd make it once more before the trial ended.” 


Jack leaned his hip against the counter and crossed his arms 
over his chest. He decided to get right to it and quickly 
reiterated the same thing he’d told Lobo and Carlo moments 
earlier. 


Renaldo continued assembling the lasagne like they had the 
same conversation every day. When Jack finished, Renaldo 
rinsed his hands and popped the large casserole dish into 
the oven. 


“Well? Are you going to say anything?” Jack asked. 


Renaldo shrugged. “Nothing for me to say. | know how you 
feel about us, and | know you'll make the right decision. Do | 
think it sucks? Sure. But | also know we're all going to have 
to make this decision at some point. You do what you need 
to do. l'Il be here for you regardless.” 


Jack pulled Renaldo into his arms. “Thanks for trusting me.” 


“What time will dinner be ready?” Joe asked, walking into 
the room. 


Renaldo rolled his eyes and looked at the clock. “Forty-five 
minutes or so. Why? You got somewhere to be?” 


With a scowl on his face, Joe stalked towards the fridge and 
withdrew a beer. “Just asking,” he snapped. 


Jack and Renaldo exchanged glances. Although Joe was 
usually all business outside of the mansion, he’d become 
quite at home with Addy and the bodyguards since he and 
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had begun their romantic relationship. Jack knew something 
had to be wrong between Joe and Addy. “What’d you do?” 


“Me? Addy just informed me she was pulling up stakes and 
moving on after the trial.” Joe took a long swig of his beer. “I 
thought she'd at least stick around long enough to see if the 
two of us could make it under normal circumstances.” Addy 
was crazy about Joe, and Jack knew it. “What did she say?” 


“That she was putting the mansion up for sale. When | 
asked her where she was going, she told me she didn’t 
know yet,” Joe explained. 


“How did she react when you asked her to stay?” Renaldo 
asked. 


“| didn’t,” Joe admitted. “She said she was planning to walk 
away from the mansion and the Constentine business. | 
guess | just assumed...” Jack and Renaldo both began to 
chuckle. Jack reached over and punched Joe in the arm. 


“You ass. You should have told her how you feel. It was the 
perfect opportunity.” 


“What if she doesn’t feel the same way?” Joe asked. 


“Think about it, Mr. Smarty Pants. She’s spent her entire life 
in hiding. As far as | know, she’s never had a long-term 
relationship. Maybe she doesn’t know how to Say it or if she 
even should.” 


“Go tell her and let the chips fall where they may,” Renaldo 
ordered. “At least you’ll Know you tried.” 


Joe finished off his bottle of beer and tossed it into the 
recycle bin. “If we’re not done in time for dinner, save us 
some.” 


“Will do,” Renaldo said with a nod. 


After Joe raced out of the room, Jack walked back into 
Renaldo’s embrace. He held the man he loved and buried 
his face against Renaldo’s neck, smelling the faint remnants 
of woodsy cologne. The longer he stood there, the more 
intense his emotions became. Fear began to rack his body. 
What would happen to him if he lost his men? 


“Hey.” Renaldo moved to kiss Jack’s temple. “What’s going 
on?” Jack shook his head. “Nothing. I’m just...1 don’t know. 
I’m afraid of losing you.” 


“What? Don’t be silly.” 


Jack ground his teeth together. “It’s not silly if it’s how | 
feel.” 


“You're right. I’m sorry. All | can do is tell you how much | 
love you, and how badly | need you in my life.” 
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Jack nodded and went back to his earlier position. He just 
needed a few more minutes in his lover’s arms to get 
himself together. 


x OK OK OX 


“All right, | can’t handle this anymore. What the hell is going 
on?” Lon asked, setting down his fork. 


“Lack of loyalty,” Seb barked, stabbing another bite of 
lasagne. 


“Oh, fuck you,” Jack answered back. “There’s no way you 
would leave Jarred to go on a dangerous mission, so don’t 
even try and pull that shit with me.” Lon’s brows rose. He 
turned to address Seb. “I take it you’re planning to break up 
Jack’s team? That’s low, man.” 


“One assignment. One. That’s all | asked,” Seb defended. 


“| already told you I know of a better candidate than me to 
go to Jurru, but you won’t listen.” Jack pushed his plate 
away and leaned his forearms on the table. “Gavin would be 
a hell of a lot more use to you than me anyway.” 


“I don’t even know this guy. Why should | hire him?” Seb 
asked. 


“Because he was working for the spooks when his fellow 
operatives fucked up and got his lover killed. I’m telling you, 
Seb, Gavin is the last person who could be influenced by the 
CIA. Besides the fact that he knows most of them, so it’s not 
like they could send undercover men into Jurru without 
Gavin spotting them.” 


“After what happened with Taggert, | doubt...” Seb’s mouth 
Snapped shut as he shook his head. Troubled eyes sought 
out Lon and Alec. “Shit. I’m sorry.” 


“Don’t worry about it. Lon and | have both come to terms 
with Taggert’s betrayal,” Alec said, squeezing Lon’s thigh. 


Lon reached under the table and threaded his fingers 
through Alec’s before addressing Seb. “I was with Tag just 
before he died, and | can honestly tell you he felt remorse 
for what he’d done. If what | heard about him being in the 
CIA was true, I’m sure he was just following orders. They 
may not have been yours, but | doubt they were easy for 
him.” Lon shook his head. “All I’m saying is don’t discount 
our loyalty to Three Partners just because of Tag. It’s not 
fair, especially to Jack. He’s proven himself time and time 
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you guys. Listen to what he says or else the rest of us may 
start to question the agency’s loyalty to its employees, and 
we both know nothing good will come of that.” Seb lifted his 
ponytail and rubbed the back of his neck. “I think that’s the 
most I’ve heard you say.” 


“I talk when something’s important to me.” Lon gestured 
towards the members of Black Dog. “Other than Alec, these 
four men have come to earn my respect in spades, and | 
won't keep quiet if | think they’re being shafted.” Seb leant 
his head back and stared up at the ceiling. “Hell. | can see 
I’m not going to get anywhere with this group. Let me call 
the office and talk to them about this Gavin guy.” Seb 
looked straight at Jack. “You really think this guy will come 
work for us?” Jack shrugged. “I don’t know. If you get the 
go-ahead to ask him, I'll leave as soon as the trial is over 
and speak to him.” 


“Why not call him?” Lobo asked. 


“No phone. There are only a handful of people who even 
know where he lives. | happen to be one of them.” 


“If | get the clearance, l'Il need you to find him quickly. That 
might mean taking off as soon as possible, even if the trial 
isn’t over.” 


Jack looked at each of his lovers. He didn’t want to agree to 
something without discussing it with them first, but it wasn’t 
the sort of conversation he wanted to have in front of 
everyone else. 


“He'll do it,” Carlo piped up from beside him. 


“Are you sure?” Jack asked. 


“We don’t need to be tied at the hip. You just take care of 
business and come back to us as soon as you can,” Renaldo 
added. 


Jack nodded. “I can do that.” 


x k OK x 


Lon moaned as he eased his cock deep inside Alec. “God, | 
love you.” Alec wrapped his arms around Lon’s neck and 
pulled him down for a kiss. Lon opened immediately, 
allowing Alec to take the lead with each thrust of his tongue. 
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unanswered questions surrounding Tag’s death, Alec 
seemed more than willing to move the relationship with Lon 
to the next level. 


Nothing made Lon happier than the thought of a life spent 
protecting and loving the man under him. A loud knock on 
the door interrupted Lon’s rhythm. 


“Lon?” Jack yelled through the closed door. “We need both 
of you downstairs for a meeting.” 


“Umm, I’m a little busy right now,” Lon yelled back. 
“Three minutes.” 
Lon rolled his eyes. “Sorry.” 


Alec chuckled. “Don’t apologise, just get moving.” Lon 
spread Alec’s thighs even further as he picked up his pace 
and leant down for a kiss. It didn’t take long before Alec 


cried out, signalling his release. The muscles in Alec’s body 
constricted with the force of his orgasm, the incredible 
squeeze to his cock pushed Lon over the edge. 


“Damn,” he panted, releasing Alec’s legs. 
“With thirty seconds to spare,” Alec panted in return. 


One of Lon’s brows rose. “Are you making fun of me?” Alec 
laughed. “Not at all. I’m glad you follow orders so well. I'll 
have to remember that for the future.” 


Lon kissed Alec. He loved to hear Alec talk about their future 
together. Not that he’d admit it to a soul but it made him 
feel warm and safe. 


x OK OK x 


Addy was on edge. She’d known something was wrong 
when they showed up at the courthouse only to be told the 
proceedings had been postponed. She crossed her legs and 
settled into the corner of the sofa. “What do you think’s 
going on?” Jack shook his head. “I’m afraid to even guess.” 
Jack reached over and squeezed Addy’s hand. “Joe should 
be here any minute.” 


Addy nodded. “He asked me to stay in Chicago.” 


Jack smiled. “I thought he might. He was grouchy as hell 
when he thought you were going to sell this place and move 
away.” 
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“He should’ve just told me he loved me instead of letting 
me think what we had was all in my head.” 


Jack gave Addy a knowing look. 


“Okay, maybe | should’ve been more upfront with him as 
well.” 


“Ya think?” 
Joe strode into the room, his face flushed, his jaws clenched. 


“Uh oh.” Jack moved over, giving Joe room in case he 
wanted to sit next to Addy. 


Joe glanced around the room. “Where’s Lon and Alec?” 


“Right here,” Alec said, walking into the room arm-in-arm 
with Lon. 


Lon took a seat in one of the big wingchairs and pulled Alec 
down on his lap. Addy grinned when she noticed they both 
were barefoot. 


Joe surprised Addy by taking a seat next to her. Normally in 
a work-related situation, Joe was all business. The fact that 
he wrapped his arm around her made Addy even more 
nervous. “What’s going on?” 


“The two murders the prosecutor was able to gather enough 
evidence to try Lenny on have just been thrown out,” Joe 
began. 


“What?” Alec jumped to his feet. “I know he did those. | 
testified in court that | heard him on the phone bragging 
about them.” 


Joe’s hold on Addy tightened. “I know, but Donny “The Chin” 
walked into his local precinct this morning and confessed to 
both murders. He even has a couple of his fellow thugs 
who're backing up his story, saying Donny bragged about 
the murders after he did them. You and | know he could very 
well have been with Lenny when Lenny capped the fuckers, 
but it was enough to get the prosecutor to drop the 
charges.” 


“Fuck! Is that what Lenny was up to with the phone in his 
cell?” Jack asked. 


“Probably.” 


“So that’s it? They’re just going to let Lenny off?” Alec 
asked. 


“Not exactly. He’s still got the tax evasion charges against 
him, and according to the prosecutor, those are iron-clad.” 


“How much time is he looking at?” Addy asked. 


“Ten to twenty. Less if he becomes eligible for early parole,” 
Joe admitted. 


Addy couldn’t imagine living in the same city as Lenny. She 
looked at Joe. “What’ll happen to me when he gets out?” 
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Joe shook his head. “You won't be here. I’ve already been on 
the phone with my boss asking for a transfer.” 


“A transfer? But you love Chicago.” Addy couldn’t believe 
Joe would walk away from the city he’d grown up in. 


“It’s a city, a job. Neither can begin to match the feelings | 
have for you. I’ve also started the process of getting new 
identities for both you and Alec.” Surprised, Addy’s head 
tilted to the side. “You mean like witness protection? No. | 
just found Gabe, I’m not going to walk away from my 
brother again.” 


“Not that hardcore. | just want new names, new social 
security numbers. | can’t promise Lenny won't find you if he 
really puts his mind to it, but we can at least make it harder 
for him.” 


Addy didn’t like the idea of changing her name, but she 
figured if Joe was willing to give up the city he loved for her, 
she could make her own sacrifices. At the moment, she 
didn’t care what she needed to do to close this chapter of 
her life. Once she left Chicago, she really didn’t care to ever 
return. 


“So where does that leave us?” Jack asked. 


Joe glanced around the room. “I guess that’s up to Alec and 
Addy. If they want to finish out the trial, I’d say they still 
need your protection.” 


“I’m done. Tax evasion is not the way | wanted to see Lenny 
pay for what he did to my mother,” Addy answered. 


“| feel the same way,” Alec piped up. He turned to Lon. 
“Care to show me what life in New England is like?” 
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Epilogue 


Two Months Later 


“Yeah, I’m walking in now,” Jack scanned the area, looking 
for Lobo among the swarms of stressed travellers waiting for 
their luggage. 


“I see you,” Lobo said. 


Jack smiled as he spotted his lover leaning against a pole. 
“Can’t wait to get you home.” 


“Can't wait to be home.” 


Jack snapped his phone shut and shoved it into his pocket. 
He wanted nothing more than to throw his arms around 
Lobo and kiss him silly, but he knew that wouldn’t be proper 
with so many scurrying children around. 


“Hey,” Lobo greeted, a broad smile on his handsome face. 
“How was Florida?” Jack brushed his hand over Lobo’s. 
“Hot. How’s my garden? Did you guys remember to water?” 


“Of course. You should have ripe tomatoes any day. It’s been 
a hell of a battle keeping Carlo away from the green ones, 
though.” 


Lobo chuckled and lurched forward to snare his suitcase off 
the carousel. “Let’s go.” Jack nodded and led the way out to 
the parking lot. The second they were ensconced within the 
safety of the SUV, Jack leant over for a deep kiss. He 
moaned as Lobo’s tongue invaded his mouth. Breaking the 


kiss, Jack shook his head. “Three weeks is too long to be 
away from you.” 


“Tell me about it. | thought | was going to go crazy. | didn’t 
understand a damn thing that Russian dude said the entire 
time | was guarding him. He knew it, too, cocksucker. I’m 
not sure, but | think he made a lot of inappropriate 
comments about me.” Jack started the SUV and pulled out 
of the parking lot, heading home. “Did Carlo tell you that Joe 
and Addy are getting married?” 


“Yeah, but he didn’t say when.” 
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“October. They’re going to do it at Gabe’s ranch. Addy said 
LA was nice, but she’d rather be surrounded by all her 
friends on the big day,” Jack explained. 


“And LA doesn’t have enough room for us?” 


“No, it’s not that. She just wants us all to be comfortable. 
Addy knows we can be ourselves at Gabe’s.” Jack reached 
over and squeezed Lobo’s thigh. “God, I’ve missed you.” 


“How’s Carlo taking to his new life of leisure?” 


“He loves it.” With their new living arrangement, they had 
all decided it would be nice if one member of the team were 
at home full time. Carlo had eagerly volunteered to quit 
Three Partners Protection. It made a lot of sense to Jack. 
Carlo seemed to need the stability more than the others. 


“Although so far, he hasn’t had much leisure time. Hell, | 
doubt you'll even recognise the place.” Jack turned off the 
highway onto a two-lane blacktop road that wound its way 
through the countryside. 


They rode the next stretch in comfortable silence, both of 
them eager to get home. It was hard for Jack to believe he’d 
only moved in a month and a half ago. His life with his men 
felt settled already. Although they still didn’t have their 
dream bed, they’d made things work by tearing out a wall 
between bedrooms and making one room big enough to fit 
two king-sized beds. They had a custom bed on order, but 
had been told it would still be another three to four months 
before it was completed. 


Pulling off the main road onto the winding gravel driveway, 
Jack pointed out a new patch of flowers. “Gorgeous, huh?” 


When Lobo didn’t reply, Jack turned to study his lover. 
“Something wrong?” Lobo shook his head, his eyes filled 
with moisture. “This place hasn’t looked this good since my 
mom was alive.” 


“I told you Carlo’s been hard at work. Make sure you 
acknowledge it or he'll get snippy though.” 


Jack parked beside the large, timber-framed house just as 
the front door opened. 


Renaldo and Carlo stepped out on the porch with their arms 
wrapped around each other. 


“Renaldo leaves for Vegas in three days.” 


“So soon?” Lobo asked, getting out of the SUV. 


Jack waited on the stepping stone sidewalk while Lobo 
retrieved his suitcase from the back. “This is the way it’ll 
probably always be as long as we’re in the business we 
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Lobo nodded. “I know. Doesn’t mean | have to like it 
though.” Jack took Lobo’s bag and gestured towards Ren 
and Carlo. “l'Il take care of this, you go say hello.” 


After greeting Renaldo with a deep kiss, Lobo turned to wrap 
his arms around Carlo. 


“The place looks fantastic.” 


Carlo’s big brown eyes lit up. “Wait until you see the patio 
out back.” 


“Show me.” Lobo grinned at Jack and Renaldo as Carlo 
pulled Lobo by the hand back down the steps and around 
the side of the house. 


Renaldo wrapped his arm around Jack as the two of them 
walked inside the house. “I just got off the phone with Seb. 
He wants you to call him.” 


“Why didn’t he just call my cell?” Jack asked, setting Lobo’s 
Suitcase down. 


“He tried. You must’ve been in that dead spot between here 
and the airport.” Renaldo sat on the wide sofa and opened 
his arms. 


Jack wasted no time snuggling against his lover. “What does 
he want?” 


“Gavin.” 


“Gavin? What do you mean?” Jack prayed he hadn’t made a 
mistake convincing Gavin to take the job in Jurru. 


“They can’t find him, or the sheik. There was another 
Suspicious attempt on Prince Ali’s life and since then, 
nothing. Seb thought you might have been in contact with 
Gavin or have some idea where he could be.” 


Jack scratched his jaw. “So they think Gavin has Ali in 
hiding?” Renaldo nodded. “If they had been kidnapped, 
there would have been word by now. 


It’s been almost a week.” 


“I'll call Seb. If Gavin thinks the sheik is in that much 
danger, | know where he’s been taken, so | can at least 
reassure him the client is safe.” Carlo strode into the great 
room completely naked. “We've decided to soak in the hot 
tub before dinner if you guys want to join us.” 


Jack laughed. “As if we could turn down an invitation like 
that.” Carlo shook his finger at Jack. “You’re not doing a 
damn thing until you take your medicine. | saw that tablet 
still beside the glass of water | set out for you earlier.” 
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Jack rolled his eyes. Ever since he’d gone several days 
without taking his medicine and had started to slip back into 


depression, Carlo had made it his job to be the pill police. 
“Yes, Mom.” 


“Bite your tongue. I’m getting ready to get nasty with him. A 
vision of your mother is the last thing | need on my mind,” 
Renaldo cut in. 


Jack stood and pulled Renaldo to his feet. “l'Il get the beer, 
you get the slick.” On his way to the kitchen, Jack started 
pulling off his clothes. The beauty of living in the middle of 
seventy-two acres was being able to walk around nude if 
they wanted, and Jack found they seemed to want to a lot. 


The first thing he did was grab the small tablet off the 
counter and pop it into his mouth. He found the bright 
yellow painted washtub and began filling it with ice and 
beer. 


He stuck in a couple of bottles of water just as Renaldo 
came back into the room. “Open the door for me, will ya?” 


With the heavy tub in his arms, he was powerless to stop 
Renaldo from torturing him, and Ren always did a damn fine 
job of that. With one of Ren’s hands fondling his cock and 
the other sliding up and down the crack of his ass, Jack 
moaned. 


“I’m gonna drop this on my fucking toe if you don’t stop 
that.” Renaldo leant in and playfully nipped Jack’s neck. 
“First dibs on this,” he said, circling Jack’s hole with the tip 
of his finger. 


Jack chuckled. “I’m sure there’s plenty of me to go around.” 
Renaldo removed his hands and opened the back door. Jack 
managed to get to the deck and set the beer down beside 
the hot tub before Renaldo was back messing with him 
again. 


One glance at Lobo and Carlo told Jack Renaldo would get 
his wish. 


“They started without us,” Jack mumbled, gesturing to the 
pair. Lobo was standing with his arms leaning against the 
edge of the hot tub and Carlo was busy devouring their 
lover’s cock. 


“Carlo’s missed you,” Ren told Lobo, pushing Jack towards 
the water. 


Jack started to get in but stopped. “Shit. | forgot to call Seb.” 
He turned around and gave Ren a quick kiss. “Be right 
back.” 


While Renaldo pouted, Jack ran back into the house and 
found his jeans. He pulled his phone out of the pocket and 
called his boss. 


“It’s about time you called. Did Renaldo give you the 
message?” Seb asked. 
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“Hello to you, too.” 


“Just answer the question. I’ve got two governments 
breathing down my neck looking for a lost Prince and his 
wayward bodyguard.” 


“Gavin probably took Prince Zahar to the one place he 
knows he can keep him safe.” 


“Where's that?” Seb asked. 


“I can’t tell you that. Gavin would never forgive me if | 
exposed his sanctuary.” 


“That’s bullshit. I’ve got to tell these people something,” 
Seb growled. 


“I will tell you that Gavin and the sheik are on United States 
soil if that helps anything, but you will not get the location 
from me. Tell these governments whatever you have to, but 
as far as anyone else is concerned, | don’t know where 
Gavin lives.” 


“What if they need help?” 


“Gavin knows my number. He'll call me if he needs me.” Seb 
hung up, grumbling about stubborn bodyguards. Jack 
grinned and set his phone on the counter. The idea of a 
prince living in the wilds of Alaska cracked him up. He could 
only imagine the bitching going on between the two men. 


Putting business aside, Jack went back outside. While he 
watched his three handsome lovers kissing and touching 
each other, he opened a bottle of beer and took a big swig. 


“You coming in?” Lobo asked, a hand buried in Carlo’s hair 
as the leaner man sucked and bit his nipples. 


“In a second. | enjoy watching the three of you.” 


“Well while you’re watching, why don’t you get yourself 
ready for me,” Renaldo said. 


Jack grabbed the bottle of lube off the hot tub deck. He 
pulled up one of the wide chairs and sat down, hooking his 
legs over the arms. Just as he enjoyed watching his men, 
Jack knew they enjoyed watching each other finger 
themselves while masturbating. 


After another drink of his beer, he set the bottle down and 
poured lube into his palm. 


He rubbed his hands together, getting them both slicked 
before reaching for his cock. 


Although Carlo was busy trying to lick the flesh from Lobo’s 
body, Renaldo and Lobo both stared at Jack as he began to 
play with himself. 


“We're a bunch of sick fucks,” Jack said with a laugh. He 
entered his ass, pushing two fingers deep in one go. 


“Fuck,” Lobo grunted. 

“He’s already been fucked once today,” Renaldo explained. 
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“Then why are you in such a hell-fire hurry to get back in 
there?” Lobo asked. 


“Because it wasn’t me who fucked him.” Renaldo pointed 
towards Carlo. 


Carlo released Lobo’s pierced nipple and grinned. “Nailed 
him good, too.” 


“Yes you did, baby,” Jack agreed. It wasn’t often that Carlo 
felt the need to top, but when he did, he was an animal. 


“So, should | just keep doing this until | come?” Jack asked. 


The words were barely out of his mouth before Renaldo 
leapt out of the water and rained warm droplets all over 
Jack. Renaldo pulled Jack to his feet and turned him around. 
It must be the day for horny men. Usually Renaldo preferred 
to fuck Jack face to face. The different position could only 
mean one thing. Ren was worked up and already close to 
coming. 


Jack braced his hands on the arm of the chair and glanced 
over his shoulder as Ren applied lube to his cock. “What? No 
whispered words of love today?” 


“After,” Renaldo snapped as he fit the head of his cock to 
Jack’s stretched hole. “Need you.” 


“You have me.” A noise from the hot tub caught Jack’s 
attention. Craning his neck to peek around Renaldo, he 
spotted Carlo bouncing up and down on Lobo’s lap. Damn, 
Carlo was beautiful when he was in the zone. 


Renaldo gripped Jack’s hips and surged inside in one mighty 
push. Jack felt like his eyes were going to pop out of his 
head as his body fought to accommodate Ren’s length and 
girth. 


“Shit. Give a guy a chance, would ya?” Jack said, taking 
deep breaths. 


Renaldo leant down and kissed Jack’s shoulder blade. 
“Sorry.” Jack wiggled his ass. “It’s good to be needed.” 


Renaldo pulled out before pushing back inside, scraping the 
back of Jack’s neck with his teeth. Every time Renaldo bit 
him, it made Jack think of mating wolves. He figured the 
description was pretty accurate as Renaldo’s hips snapped 
back and forth. 


“Touch me,” Jack begged. In their current position, there 
was no way Jack could release his hold on the chair, and he 
was in desperate need of further stimulation. 


He moaned as Renaldo’s big hand fisted his cock. “Yeah. 
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Renaldo’s grip increased, quickly pushing Jack over the 
edge. He looked down in time to see his cum cover 
Renaldo’s hand and shoot onto the chair cushion. Oops. 
He’d have to clean that up before Carlo saw it. 


Renaldo released Jack’s cock and used both hands to hold 
Jack by the hips as he continued his rhythm. With a loud 
howl, Renaldo’s body jerked several times before filling 
Jack’s ass with the thick white seed. 


Renaldo started to slump towards the deck and took Jack 
with him. They ended up wrapped around each other on the 
hard wooden surface. 


“Get in here,” Lobo called from the hot tub. 
Jack felt like a wet noodle. “Need a nap first.” 


He closed his eyes and rested his head against Renaldo’s 
chest. Minutes later, he felt a wet, naked body wrap around 
him from behind. 


“We'll all grab a quick nap,” Lobo said with a yawn. 


Jack lifted his head and glanced over his shoulder. Carlo was 
spooned against him with Lobo behind him. 


His family may be unconventional, but he was thankful he 
had each and every man in his life. There would be 
instances when they were forced to be apart for work, but 
even those times were bearable, knowing they had 
something special to come home to. 
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